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J UST as the royal crowns of yes- 
terday sparkled with rich and pre- 
cious stones, so may modern crowns 
of velvet or velour glisten with 


these exquisite jeweled ornaments 
imported by Altman from the 
finest craftsmen of Europe for the 
new mode of luxurious millinery. 


Jewelry Department 


FIRST FLOOR 


FIFTH AVENUE 
MADISON AVENUE 
THIRTY-FOURTH STREET 
THIRTY-FIFTH STREET 


New York 
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COACHWORK 
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“| 
MASTERS OF THE 


CUSTOM MODE 
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O those who seek a personal \2 ) 
note beyond the limitations of a | 
. 2 
monogram, here is coachwork | ] 
4( = 
with the final impress of indivi- Mt " r 
duality—custom bodies created by ‘k 
Dietrich, Le Baron, Holbrook and Wy 
| other distinguished designers to r’ 
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SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 
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RE 


CRILLON 


On Wednesday, September 22nd, 
the Restaurant Crillon will be re- 
opened in its new Park Avenue 
location . . . . where savory food, 
deferential service and charming 
decoration make of luncheon and | 
dinner a function rather than a 










mere matter of routine. 














O.3J.BAUMGARTEN 
PREZ AND GEN.MANAGER 


DECORATION BY WINOLD RELY 
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277 PARK AVE. 


COMPLETE RESTAURANT SERVICE TO APARTMENTS 
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NEW 


ENCYCLOPA 
BRITANNICA 


§ 
* 


— 
A Few of 
the Contributors 


authorities who 





| articles, are the following: 

’ 2 ALBERT EINSTEIN* 
4 HENRY FORD 
a GEORGE BERNARD SHAW 
iy RAMSAY MACDONALD 
4 L. TROTSKY 
| Dr. GUSTAV STRESEMANN 


Mme. CURIE 
MARSHAL FOCH 
SIGMUND FREUD 
HARRY HOUDINI 

SUZANNE LENGLEN 
VISCOUNT ASTOR 
} LILLIAN D. WALD 
5 ALBERT THOMAS 

H. L. MENCKEN 

ST. JOHN ERVINE 
ANDREW W. MELLON 
: F. W. ASTON* 

i CARL VAN DOREN 
JOSEPH CAILLAUX 
GEORGE EASTMAN 
Dr. ADOLF LORENZ 
SIR JOSIAH STAMP 
ALONZO A. STAGG 
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Dr. ALEXIS CARREL 
SENATOR MARCONI* 
LUIGI VILLARI 
OWEN D. YOUNG 
i SVANTE ARRHENIUS* 


Amick gebs: 


booklet. Coupon. 
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Among more than 2500 world 
have con- 
tributed the 45,000 separate 


Dame MILLICENT FAWCETT 











a VILHJALMUR STEFANSSON 
; ELIHU ROOT* 
i * Nobel Prize Winners of whom 
: 22 write for the New Britan- 
q nica. Other contributors des- 
4 cribed and pictured in FREE 














THIRTEENTH 
EDITION 














DEDICATED, BY PERMISSION, 
TO PRESIDENT COOLIDGE 
AND TO KING GEORGE V. 


) be as familiar with the 
world and all its depart- 


ments of living as with one’s 
own City is the first requisite of a 
metropolite. 

How shall we know in both 
detail and outline the many and 
varied changes of the recent 
years? The way—and an enter- 
taining way—is to own the mag 
nificent new Britannica. It is 
fresh from the pens of famous 
world-authorities, the out-stand 


ing leaders in all departments of 


life. That is why it fits into every 
studio and every study as well 
as Into every office. 


Order out of Chaos 


The change and the progress of 


recent years have outstripped 
the mind’s grasp, have dizzied 
the keenest individual observers. 
New sciences have been born 
and developed in the past two 
decades faster than in any pre 
vious century. Politics, industry, 
finance have been woven together 
into astounding new patterns; 
national boundaries and racial 
customs shifted. Religious beliefs 
and moral principles are being 
remoulded in new faith. 

In this maze of change ana ad- 
vancement the new 13th Edition 
of the Encyclopaedia Britannica 
presents an orderly array of all 
that has transpired and all that 
is transpiring. Here, fitted into 
their proper departments, are the 
events of man and of nature’s 
creation, the purposeful and the 
accidental, the discoveries, in- 
ventions, researches, the theories, 
methods and new principles in 
all arts, sciences, industries and 
government. 


Meeting of Best Minds 


All past congresses of world au- 







Tear Out and Mail this Coupon 


thorities are dwarft by this which 
the new Britannica offers—a 
continuous conference with the 
experts in every field. 

On the subjects with which 
you are most familiar you find in 
the new Britannica the author 
ities you respect most. And this 
proves to you that in foreign 
subjects there is a like expertness. 

In the pages of the new Britan- 
nica the world leaders of thought 
and action meet each other both 
as contributors and readers. 

The writing of the special and 
exclusive articles by these emi- 
nent Britannica contributors is a 
recognition of the thirst for 
knowledge throughout the world 
and a realization of its value in 
all life and progress. 


2,500 Authorities 


here are 2,500 world-author- 
ities who write the more than 
45,000 special articles covering 
the whole range of human knowl- 
edge for the new Britannica. 

Under this magnifying glass 
you see new wonders of the world 
of nature. You look into the 
mind of man itself guided by 
foremost psychologists and phys- 
iologists. You examine great 
financial and political situations 
at home or abroad, the economics 
of old and new markets. Dis- 
played before you are the newest 
industrial processes; Ford’s Mass 
Production; the gigantic rise of 
synthetic chemistry. The most 
recent developments in both the 
practical and the fine arts are 
shown you; the effects of excava- 
tions and explorations. 


Use Coupon for FREE Booklet 


5 


1926 


DIA 


It’s All Here—the Complete Record of World Progress! 


Prove this Value 


‘To keep a step in advance of the 
mass movement of knowledge 
means much in this day. For- 
tunes are built and maintained 
by combining separate pieces of 
common knowledge and thus 
mi iking new variations. Or, by 
viewing the many and varied 
factors, the trend of affairs is cor- 
rectly judged. 

To find out the possibilities of 
great value in this new Britan- 
nica, to determine its place in 
business and social life, in the 
office and the home—this costs 
you nothing. 

Through the medium of a most 
handsome and complete de- 
scriptive book of 80 pages you can 
appraise the practical value of 
this new 13th Edition of the 
world-famed Encyclopaedia Bri- 
tannica. This is sent you FREE. 
Here are reproduced specimen 
pages, many in color surpassing 
all similar work. In itself this 
booklet is a treasure of in- 
formation, a vast survey of 
progress in science and arts. 


This 80-page 
BOOKLET 


is here awaiting your name 
and address. Write for it 
now — Today — it’s FREE. 
Just fill in the 
Coupon below, 
drop it in the 
mail box be- 
fore the last 
collection 
tonight. 







The ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA, Inc. 
342 Madison Avenue, New York 


I 

I Please send me, by return mail, 

; BRITANNICA (Thirteenth Edition) 
i terms of payment 

' Name------- : sneok 

l Address- 

t 

1 City 


without obligaton on my part, your 


free 8O0-page Specimen Book of the new 1926 ENCYCLOPAEDIA 


Also particulars of your easy 
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Offices and agencies in principal cities of Europe, Canada 











The New Yorker Must 
Have His Paris! 


ES! There's a Montmartre here . . . but it’s a cabaret and not 

a hill. And some pretty happy cafes . . . but even secrecy loses 
its charm. Anyway, there is a fascination about tables on the 
sidewalk. So he’s off for Paris! 


Of course he insists on an exclusive club to carry him across the 
Atlantic ...so he takes a French Liner. Or rather a French 
Liner takes him . . . entertains him . . . delights his rather jaded 
appetite . . . and yet takes off a few pounds of avoir-du-pois with 
strolls around the deck . . . dances . . . deck games .. . a gymnasium. 


This floating club, the PARIS or FRANCE, stops first at Plymouth, 
England ... then Havre. And it’s service from start to finish . . . 
even to the gangplank that leads down to the covered pier, the 
waiting train, and Paris! 


Freneh fine 


Gompagnie Générale Transatlantique, 19 State St., New York 











and United States, or ask any travel or tourist agent 
































THE NEW YORKER 



































is 


ui be 


Se q ay 
I a 





o— 


ee 
Sas 


Qo SS 
EL - 
> * 





ARE YOU SOMETIMES MADE TO FEEL, 
WHEN YOU MURMUR THAT YOU'D LIKE SOME 
THING LESS EXPENSIVE PLEASE , THAT YOU HAVE 
INJURED THE SALESMAN'S DIGNITY AND THAT 
HE REALLY ISN'T USED TO DEALING WITH 
CUSTOMERS LIKE YOU. 

IT'S A FEELING YOU WILL NEVER EXPERIENCE 
AT MSCREERY'S’, BECAUSE WE DONT HAVE THAT 
KIND OF SALES PERSON. JAS.M°CREERY & CO. 
FIFTH AVENUE AND 34*° STREET NEW YORK 








GLUYAS 
WILLIANS 
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xIE critical of your Fall hat. 
(SSI If your selection is based on 
the highest standard of smartness 
and long wear, it will be a Stetson. 





EIGHT TO FORTY DOLLARS 


TETSON 
HATS 


Siytea ” — Men 
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‘Fits like a glove’’—is super- 
lative praise. Unfortunately, 
many a glove does not deserve 
it. Kayser Chamoitsettes* do. 
They look, feel and wear like 
suede. Yet they cost less than 
half. And besides, being Kay- 
ser, they are the newest thing 
in color, in stitching and in 


cuff design 
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hem to 
this season. 


From shoe—a 


eye does not leap. It looks. 
last, lingering analysis, the 


sure of all three with 


Always of the latest shade. Alu 


sheer. The 


Slipper - Heel * 


ness. And Kayser hose wear 
dyed pure silks. 
another exclusive 
ing garter runs. 


feature, 


You may purchase the items 
described on this page at all the 
better shops or at the Kayser 
store, Fifth Avenue 
Street, opposite the Library, 
where there is a permanent dis- 
play of the latest Paris styles in 


hostery, underwear and gloves 


ie 


* Trade Marks Reg. 


and qist = 


Kayser hosiery. 
avs clearly 
(exclusively 
Kayser) gives the ankle a delightful slender- 
satisfyingly 
long. They are always made of the purest 
And the Marvel-Stripe,* 
prevents annov- 


FALL ACCESSORIES TO 


veritable eye-leap 
But, be it said, the appraising 
And in this 
whole fen:inine 
ensemble is judged. These are the points 
that score for smartness in hose—color, 
sheerness and a slender ankle. You can be 





Insignificant under a frock— 


significant when the frock is 


off —that's the French ideal in 
underwear. And it's been 
found. Kayser Italian* silk 
underthings are smooth in fit, 
yet have a grace of line. And 
made of Italian* silk they 
wear and retain their original 
color through washing after 


washing. 
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LONG HATS Y STETSON HATS 
f Select Quality - - #8” 
De Luxe $3” Superb *4 "Premier Quality - -*9% 
“Extra Quality - - #10” 


*Serin Lined 
Finer grades up to +40 


Mellowfelt - *S® 
Longworth - ‘6% 








OF T has been our privilege to furnish hats to a most discriminating clientele that feel secure in their confidence 
and belief that correct style is executed in all our models... our smart new felts for fall are no 
exception to the rule... they are as distinguished as the men who ‘will wear them. 


‘and they wear like the name” 


ONG 


8 Te Custoy Hatter a=’ 


THE LARGEYT RETAILER OF YTETYOR 24m) nAT 
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Felts For. Fall} 


LONG AND STETSON CREATION $) 
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A GOLFLEX FROCK 
Of Suzanne Talbot lnspiration 


Scarlet - skirted ; navy - bloused; cuffed and belted with thre 
colors — this Suzanne Talbot Frock makes its bow in Golflex 
non- stretchable worsted jersey! A pleated frill, youthful as 
(blumbine’s, adorns its rounded collarline. Just. one of the 


smart Daytime Frocks. made superbly well by Golflex—and 
iden tifted for your satisfaction by the Golflex Aahel. / 
“Wilkin G~ Adler, Inc., 50O Seventh Avenue, N YY. 4 Jor sale only at 


Department and 
Specialty Stores 


ENTIRE CONTENTS COPYRIGHTED. 1926 BY WILKIN @ ADLER. INC 














Don’t Be 
A Walrus! 


‘*‘The time has come 
The Walrus said 
To talk of many things. . 


9 


—and foremost among 
these is today’s Packard 
Six and Eight! 


Friend, we are more for- 
tunate than the Walrus— 
he could only expound on 
such trivialities as ships, 
shoes and sealing wax. We 
have something to talk 
about. 


Let us begin by remarking 
that the Improved Packard 
Six will out perform any 
stock car ever built except 
—get this—except the Im- 
proved Packard Eight — 
Boss of the Road. 


That is the conservative 
statement of a conserva- 
tive company, how does 
it strike you? 


If you are from Missouri, 
let us demonstrate Amer- 
ica’s greatest car fof you. 
It will be a real treat to 
watch you register incre- 
dulity and enjoyment. 


And as for the price—say ! 
You can have the Im- 
proved Six five-passenger 
sedan, with complete 
accessories, delivered right 
to your door for $2781.— 
and what’s more, you can 
buy it on monthly pay- 
ments—only $733.16 at de- 
livery and $193.13 monthly. 


That’s the story, friend. 
Why a second choice? Why 
not a:Packard today? 


cows 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 

Broadway at 61st Street 


1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
247 Park Avenue, New York 
Ashland 8607 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
650 East Fordham Road 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS 


(From Friday, September 17, to 
Friday, September 24, inclusive.) 


THE THEATRE 


DRAMA 


SHANGHAI GESTURE—Complications and 
loose morals in a Chinese house of ill 


repute. 46TH Street, 46, W. of B’way. 


THE GHOST TRAIN—A mystery play of a 
wandering railroad train, and bootlegging 


desperadoes. Ex:tTince, 42, W. of Bway. 


LULU BELLE—A negro wench and her lovers. 
acted by Lenore Ulric and 
Berasco, 44, E. of B’way. 


Excellently 
Henry Hull. 


THE DONOVAN AFFAIR—Murder in West- 
chester County with the usual thrills. Writ- 
ten by Owen Davis. Furton, 46, W. of 


Bway. 


COMEDY 


WHAT EVERY WOMAN KNOWS—Barrie’s 
delightful play holding well against the 
years. With Helen Hayes. Biyou, 45, W. 
of B’way. 


AT MRS. BEAM’S—The Theatre Guild’s sum- 
mer success of a boarding house and crim- 


inals. Guitp, 52, W. of B’way. 


IF I WAS RICH—A slang play vf a shipping 
clerk and the troubles his wife led him 
into. MANsFIELD, 47, W. of B’way. 


LOOSE ANKLES—A coarse and amusing play 
of some Broadway dancing boys and the 
plying of their trade. BitrmMore, 47, W. 


of B’way. 


CRADLE SNATCHERS—Another coarse and 
amusing entertainment. Go if that will 
appeal to you. Music Box, 45, W. of 


B’way. 


THE HOME TOWNERS—Of a wedding near- 
ly blighted by the well meant attention 
Hupson, 44, E. 


of a friend from home. 


of Bway. 


WITH MUSIC 


AMERICANA—Rotarians and other natives 


providing very amusing material for J. P. 
Betmont, 48, E. 


McEvoy’s small revue. 
of Bway. 


SUNNY—A musical comedy with everything 
that can be crowded into it. Marilyn 
Miller and Jack Donahue. New Amsver- 
pAM, 42, W. of B’way. 


SCANDALS—The biggest and best of the large 
revues. With plenty of stars. APpoLvo, 
42, W. of Bway. 


THE VAGABOND KING—“If I Were King” 
made into an excellent operetta. Well 
acted. Casino, B’way 


staged and well 


at 39, 


A NIGHT IN PARIS—The Gertrude Hoff- 
mann Girls doing their dances and wearing 
the minimum of costumes. 441TH Srreet, 


44, W. of B’way. 


ZIEGFELD REVUE—A revue by Mr. Zicg- 
feld, but this time much in the usual run. 
With Louise Brown. Gtose, B’way at 46. 


THE GIRL FRIEND—Eva Puck and Sammy 
White in 


comedy. 


a pleasant and quiet musical 
VANDERBILT, 48, E. of Bway. 


GARRICK GAIETIES—The young Guildlings 
poking fun at their elders, but not betters. 
Garrick, 35, E. of B’way. 


QUEEN HIGH—A musical comedy with no 
high spots and no particularly dull spots. 
AmpBassapor, 49, W. of B’way. 


IOLANTHE—You make a great mistake if 
you miss this Gilbert and Sullivan revival. 


Priymoutn, 45, W. of Bway. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


musical comedy 


THE RAMBLERS—A new 
with Marie Saxon, and Clagk and Mc- 
28. 


Cullough. KwNickerspocker, B’way at 


Mon., Sept. 20. 


SCOTCH MIST—The Dramatists’ Theatre first 
offering of the season. A comedy with 
Philip Merivale and _ Rosalinde Fuller. 
Kraw, 45, W. of B’way. Mon., Sept. 20. 


FANNY—Fannie Brice’s first appearance out of 
musical comedy. Play by Willard Mack 
and David Belasco. 
B’way. Tues., Sept. 21. 


Lyceum, 45, E. of 


(Dates of openings should be verified because 


of frequent late changes by managers.) 
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D CALENDER OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


4 1FTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT Circie, 35 W. 57. A fine showing of some 
a é of the best young painters in this country. 


, (AFE DE PARIS, Cent. Pk. W. and 63.—A 












































Magnificent view of Central Park from NEW AMERICANS—Weyue Gatrerit-, 794 
‘ the roof of the Century Tueatre. The Lexington. Canade, Ganso, Peggy Bacon, 
i: Hoffmann Girls dancing. and a host of others with some new 
s ; canvases, 
+ CLUB LIDO, 808 7 Ave.—The Yacht Club 
% Bee Gaping te come of Ce SES 1 oan COLLECTOR ~Mermeniian Sum 
£ celebrities. um, 84 and 5 Ave. Some French moderns 
E: CLUB MONTMARTRE, 205 W. 50.—New not ordinarily to be seen at this gallery; 
4 York’s smartest night-club crowd, and also our critics’ idea of what’s best to see 
ea Miller and Farrell entertaining. Dress in a short trip. 
j 4 formal. 
; COUNTY FAIR, 54 E. 9.—A comedy orchestra, MUSIC For Madame 
4 ool surroundings, and an informal spirit SAN CARLO OPERA—Century Tuearre, and Mademoiselle 
i n the Village. Cent. Pk. W. and 62. The second week 
of this company’s repertoire. Perform- 
4 SMALL’S, 2294 7 Ave.—Good music and rowdy ances nightly with Sat. matinees. See daily ORIGINAL 
a spirit in Harlem’s best negro night club. papers for the program. P M 
i !ROUBADOUR TAVERN, 46 W. 8.—A Vil- ARIS ODELS 
lage dance place with a pirate motif. SPORTS 
| Gowns , Wraps ¢ Suits 
% ' LENNIS—MeEn’s Narionai CHAMPIONSHIP, 
MOTION PICTURES West Side Tennis Club, Forest Hills, L.I. 
: Finals and semi-finals of the play, Fri., Selected at the recent 
4 KEAL GESTE—A satisfactory adventure and Sept. 17, and Sat., Sept. 18. “Consult daily : ; , 
mystery picture. of the French Foreign papers for time of matches. Frequent train Openings in Paris by our 
Legion. CRITERION, B’way at 44. service on Long Island R.R. fashion representative 
THE SCARLET sapialarliiamaees Gm g- POLO—MeEapow Brook Crus, Westbury, L.I. 
mg 6 el ule & Rew Finals of open championship or Sat. Sept. . : 
Prynne in Hawthorne’s story. CENTRAL, a P 2 Including the Paris 
é 18. Waterbury Cup play Sept. 21, 23, and 
Bway at 47. 25. Matches at 3:30 p.m. Special trains on Successes of 
'HE BIG PARADE—A very stirring picture Long Island R.R. to matches. 
f the war. Well acted by John Gilbert WortTH MakrRTIAL ET 
ind Renée Adorée. Astor, B’way at 45. TURF—Aauepvcr, N.Y. Queens County Jockey ARMAND 
Club Autumn Meeting. Daily at 2:30 CHANEL 
; BEN-HUR—With the utmost extracted from pm. Trains on Long Island R.R. JENNY 
: the thrills of General Lew Wallace’s long- VIONNET 
lived story. Empassy, B’way at 47. GOLF—NationaL Amareur CHAMPIONSHIP, PaTou 
i Baltusrol Golf Club, Short Hills, N.J. CALLOT 
THE STRONG MAN—Harry Langdon giving Final and semi-final matches on Fri., Sept. SoEURS MOoLyNEUX | 
some perfect moments in an uneven pic- 17, and Sat., Sept. 18. Consult daily papers 
ture. Cameo, 42, E. of B’ way. Week of for time of matches. Trains on Lackawan- PAQUIN CHERUIT 
; Sept. 19. na R.R. Play broadcast by Station WOR 
from 3:00 to 5-00 p.m 
: ART In the Individual Shops 
: BASEBALL—Ar Poyo Grounps, N.Y. vs. Cin- 
‘ VMODERNS PREFERRED—Danieis, 600 cinnati, Sat., Sept. 18; N.Y. vs. St. Louis, 
Madison. Dickinson, Demuth, Kunioshi, Sun., Sept, 19; N.Y. vs. Chicago, Mon., 
Spencer, with some . i Sept. 20, through Wed., Sept. 22; N.Y. vs. , 
mare 7 ae eee rg Louis, oun. Sept. a Daily at 3:30 Franklin Simon & Co. 
} NATIVE CONTEMPORARIES—New Ari pm. Sat. and Sun. at 3:00 p.m. A Store of Individual Shops 
4 37th and 38th Streets 
Fifth Avenue, New York 
Entire contents copyrigh ted, 1926, 
2 





\ by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. jj 
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CORDAY, PARIS 


IMPORTED BY LIONEL , 320 FIFTH AVE,NEW YORK 


CORDAY LIPS TICKS—SUPERLATIVE .7 
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The Wanamaker 
mark of ‘‘ Mimi” is 
a guide to the youth- 
ful mode of Paris. 


NEW YORK 











‘*Mimi” presents a 
Paris mode for every 
need at a very fair 
and reasonable price. 
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T TELLER &,CO. 
BON Shop of we 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™ STREET, NEW YORK 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


HIS MAY or may not be the 

season for coming into town in 

order to buy the boys’ clothes 
for the new school season, but some- 
thing is bringing the “nice” people— 
the people who do not believe in do- 
ing things smartly—into the city. At 
least we saw three old right-hand drive 
Pierce Arrows with no accelerators 
last week in half an hour’s astute ob- 
servation. These old busses are the last 
word in mellowness. Usually the 
former coachman drives them. 


S WE go to press, the main din- 
ing-room of the Brevoort which 

Mr. Buckner padlocked so long ago 
reopens, refurbished, redecorated, and 
rejoicing. “Thus can it be said that all 
the nuisances which Mr. Buckner 
commits are gradually forgotten in the 
misty vastnesses of time. Shakespeare 
said that the good that men do lives 
after them. Perhaps, then, a hundred 
years from now, when all the evil has 
been forgotten, some earnest historian 
will discover the unfortunate enforce- 





ment agent to have been in reality a 
high-minded idealist—hopeless, but 
almost a poet. 


[* CONNECTION with Mr. 
Buckner, by the way, the speak- 
casies, as they get more and more 
firmly en their feet, are harking back 
to some of the charming old-time con- 
ventions. The brass rail and the saw- 
dust have been familiar for the last 
few years, but some of the more elab- 


orate conventions have been lacking. 
The other evening, however, when a 
paunchy and florid barkeep filled the 


order for straight gin for an over-in- 








toxicated individual, he put in water. 
“And,” he winked, “we don’t charge 
for it, either.” 


ONSIDERING the beauty still 

to be met with in various parts 
ef Manhattan Island, it is difficult to 
believe that America, as the papers put 
it, has really been drained of loveliness 
by the Atlantic City Beauty Contest. 
Thank Heaven, in this field, at least, 
the amateur still holds her own. 


EVERAL years of miserable ex- 

perience with paper towels, blot- 
ting those which should be rubbed and 
rubbing those which should be blotted, 
leads to our weekly hint to capital- 
ists. Hire an inventor, sell stock to 
the public, advertise and manufacture 
a paper towel with which the hands 
and face can be dried. A towel of 
this nature would sweep the country 
in no time. 


E IT said with regret that Canal 
2020, the number which used to 

tell us the time, has gone out of busi- 
ness. Western Union, whose num- 
ber it was, gives as its excuse for dis- 
continuing the service the fact that 
25,000 people called daily to ask the 
time and that the practice interfered 
with receiving telegrams over the tele- 
phone. Twenty-five thousand people 
a day at five cents a call makes $456,- 
250 a year. The decision is puzzling. 


HIS RAISES the thought that in 

the last few years institutions, 
public utilities, and corporations have 
adopted the irritating practice of tak- 
ing advantage of the public during 
times of crises and of keeping the ad- 
vantage afterward. <A prime exam- 
ple is prohibition as an emergency 
measure. And during the war the 


Telephone Company took occasion to’ 


stop giving the time because the Bel- 
gians were eating black bread or some- 
thing. And now the bus company uses 
the subway strike as an excuse for put- 
ting over the pay-as-you-enter nui- 
sance. But the time, the time! If 





there is a revenue of half a million in- 
volved, surely the Telephone Com- 
pany could afford to put somebody at 
a desk somewhere with a lot of tele- 
phones and a good big clock. 


Bells and Oil 


F THE fifty-three Rockefeller 

bells of the Park Avenue Baptist 
Church, the largest of which weighs 
ten tons, peal a bit timidly into the 
great chasm of Park Avenue just now, 
John D. Rockefeller, Jr., is not to 
blame. He did his best. 

Last year Mr. Rockefeller im- 
ported from Belgium Anton Brees, 
gay young carilloneur from the Ca- 
thedral of Antwerp. There was some- 
thing delightful about the artistic 
whole-heartedness with which the 
ringer of bells in dreamy, mystic 
Flanders tackled the mighty city of 
New York. His first request was that 
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RISKING LIFE AND LIMB TO SECURE OIL FOR ACTORS HAIR 
AN ENGRAVING WITH A MESSAGE BY JOHN HELD JR 


all traffic on Park Avenue be stopped 
while he played his chimes. 

Now, as every one knows, there is 
nothing dreamy and impractical about 
the church’s trustees. They tend 
toward steel, oil, and pig iron. A great 
city cannot stop its traffic on account 
of bells, even though they be made 
of pig iron, they gently explained to 
Mr. Brees. Also, would he please 
play things more familiar to Amer- 
“icans? ‘Tinkling little airs which ring 
from the cathedrals of Holland and 
Belgium mystified the good people of 
New York. 

Mr. Brees vowed he would not 
change his programs. Furthermore, 
he declared he wanted a new apart- 
ment with private bath. He was tired 
of living in the Y. M. C. A. 

“A bath!” exclaimed the trustees 
of the Park Avenue Baptist Church. 


In consternation they summoned 
Mr. Rockefeller. The latter was 
pained. Wasn’t Mr. Brees making 
five times what he made in Belgium? 

Mr. Brees admitted he was, then 
added, with Flemish shrewdness, 
meeting the oil magnate on his own 
ground, “I’ve been told I should save 
half my salary.” 

“Did you have a bath in Antwerp?” 
parried Mr. Rockefeller. And scored 
too, for Anton Brees did not have one. 

All morning they argued; then, 
to his secretary’s astonishment, Mr. 
Rockefeller ordered lunch served 
them in his office. Following which 
they argued all afternoon. 

Now the Flemish bell-ringer has 
gone back to Antwerp, where cathe- 
drals boast Rubenses and baths are 
unknown. Percival Price, twenty-one- 
vear-old Canadian, has taken his 


place. The new artist’s music is as yet 
a bit timid, but this winter he is being 
sent abroad to study under Josef 
Denyn, who for thirty-seven years has 
played the incomparable seventeenth 
century Hemony bells which hang in 
the Cathedral of Malines. 


More Hunting News 


EWS from the few fox-hunting 

communities near New York— 

there are only five of them—is on the 
increase. 

We spoke last week of the begin- 
ning of the hunting season in October, 
while in fact the Millbrook Hunt in 
the country behind Poughkeepsie held 
its fall meet last week. Its country, 
as it happens, is almost all grass, which 
allows hunting almost all summer 


without ruining crops. The _ other 
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hunts have to wait until the farmers 
give the signal. 

For the most part, fox hunting is a 
ticklish business in this modern coun- 
try. In England the farmer hears the 
hounds, jumps on the old gray mare, 
and joins in with a whoop; but in 
America he is only too likely to growl 
ominously and reach for his shotgun. 
Of all the hunts, the Essex, we hear, 
has solved the problem most satisfac- 
torily. The Monmouth Country Hunt 
at Red Bank and the Fairfield and 
Westchester Hunt at Greenwich, 
Connecticut, don’t attempt to solve it, 
but substitute drag hunts for fox 
hunts, dragging an aniseed bag over 
the property of the less surly and let- 
ting the hounds chase the bag. Meadow 
Brook, too, has a drag, but it also 
enjoys real fox hunting, in spite of the 
plethora of hard roads that cross its 
country, in spite of crowds of follow- 
ing automobiles, and in spite of a repu- 
tation for being swell. 


VERY so often we hear some vis- 

iting Englishman or local enthusi- 
ast declaiming that only with the Essex 
Hounds, of Peapack, New Jersey, can 
you get fox hunting in the old tradi- 
tion. The beautiful Peapack Valley 
(some ten miles beyond Bernardsville 
on the Lackawanna), is not yet tourist- 
ridden and the hard-surfaced roads are 
few. The Hunt is much less known 
than Meadow Brook and is conse- 
quently free from sightseers. The 
foxes are plentiful, the country is open 
and clean, and the farmers are for the 
most part benevolent. 

Moreover, the hunting authorities 
manage to chuck the farmer under the 
chin and keep him in a good humor, 
by delighting him with the annual Far 
Hills Fair and Horse Show. It takes 
place this Friday and Saturday, by the 
way, and is very much worth seeing. 


Challengers 


HE Anglo-Argentines who have 

come to play a game or two of 
polo with us are not to be misled by 
the idea of having a good time or of 
seeing New York, we gather, but in- 
stead spend all of their spare time talk- 
ing to their beloved ponies or to any 
one who will listen to them on the sub- 
ject of polo. In short they are in very 
strict training, and although they go 
about to the Ford Johnsons’, the Mil- 
burns’, the Phippses’, et al., they 
discreetly keep their heads, drink lit- 
tle or none at all, and are home early 


after a bedtime inspection of their 
mounts. They live at the Rumson 
Country Club when in Jersey, at the 
Meadow Brook when on Long Island 
and are the guests of John W. Con- 
verse when in Philadelphia. 

These South American super-cow- 
boys come from ranches even larger 
than our own old-time Texas ranges 
and are accustomed to riding from 
dawn till dusk across one long, 
straightaway cow pasture. Manuel 
Andrada, for instance, the most 
Latin of the Argentinians despite 
his six feet two, is a dark, heavy-set 
man who knows little English but 
much polo, and who can’t remember 
when he first rode a horse. The sad- 
dle was his cradle. Ostrich chasing on 
horseback was his first nursery game 
and pelota and polo soon followed. 


A®? Jack Nelson, the man who is 
financing the Argentine team, 
never can remember how many mil- 
lion acres there are in his estancias. 
Nelson is of Irish descent and a 
Dublin University graduate. Lewis 
Lacey, although Canadian-born, has 
spent most of his life in South 
America. C. N. Land, of Eng- 
lish extraction, who has played polo 
on the Riviera and in Spain as 
well as in the Argentine, and Pena, 
the substitute player, make up the 
other members of the visiting team. 
They are all from Buenos Aires, 
where it is summer in winter and win- 
ter in summer, but they feel very 
much at home here and say that play- 
ing conditions and methods in the 
United States are more similar to their 
own than those of any other country. 

These gentlemen, who breed horses 
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and cattle as a business, consider that 
raising the pony is more than half the 
fun of polo. They breed their own 
mounts on their own ranches, use 
these mounts for one match or one 
season, and then sell the ponies, some- 
times for as much as $35,000 
each, always sure of their inex- 
haustible supply at home. They are, 
in fact, supplying the world with 
polo ponies. Among our own Ameri- 
can teams, in the last Internationals, 
two years ago, at least fourteen of the 
ponies were Argentine mounts—and 
as large a proportion of the English 
ponies were from South America. 
Beatrice, the bay mare ridden by 
Laddie Sanborne during _ recent 
matches, got much publicity as the 
British horse that won a D.S.O., but 
it is of even more interest to polo 
players to learn now that Beatrice was 
bred in the Argentine. 


PROPOS polo, the Meadow 

Brook colors, as every one knows, 
are blue and white. But we venture 
the guess that few people know the 
amusing and humble origin of both 
the colors and the name. In the first 
place, there is no such place as Meadow 
Brook. East Meadow is the name of 
the place on Long Island which was 
chosen as a site for the club. During 
its organization, the late Belmont 
Purdy and a friend who was also a 
founder of the club, happened to spend 
the week-end at Manhattan Beach. 
Sitting in front of the Manhattan 
Beach Hotel, they watched a bellboy 
take down from its pole a flag with 
the letters M.B.H. on a soft blue 
ground. 

“What are you going to do with 
that?” they asked him. It was faded, 
he explained, and was to be discarded. 
They hurried in to see the manager 
and after a few minutes the flag was 
theirs. “M.B.H.—Meadow Brook 
Hunt,” they improvised. For colors 
what better than its white and soft 
faded blue? For a long time the 
original flag flew over the white 
wooden clubhouse in East Meadow. 


Septuagenary 
T IS related that George Bernard 


Shaw, a few days after his seven- 
tieth birthday, was roped into a draw- 
ing-room party of a rather highbrow 
nature, at which the special attraction 
was a violinist. Said the hostess to Mr. 
Shaw, after the violinist had rendered 
one or two numbers: “Well, Mr. 
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Shaw, what do you think of my dis- 
covery?” Replied Mr. Shaw: “TI find 
in him a great resemblance to Pad- 
erewski.” A painful pause, Then, 
“But, Mr. Shaw, Paderewski is not a 
violinist.” 


“Exactly!” snapped G. B. S. 


Last Words 
LTHOUGH women have been 


mentioned in this respect, it now 
appears that the record for gaining the 
last word goes to a Broadway trolley 
conductor. He had listened to a loud 
tirade against his refusal to stop at an 
odd-numbered street and was silent 
until the irate lady was well off his 
car at Fifty-second Street, still scold- 
ing. Then he turned to the inside 
of the car, made a bow and called out 
clearly: “Ladies and Gentlemen, I 
have the honor to announce that the 
next stop will be at Fiftieth Street.” 


Ambitious Plans 


HE Museum of the City of 

New York, which inhabits the 
old and charming Gracie Mansion, 
set apart in a little park overlooking 
the East River at Eighty-eighth Street, 
is having its face lifted. When Mr. 
Henry Collins Brown, who rescued it 
from disuse, departed for the excellent 
purpose of devoting all his time to 
editing ‘“Valentine’s Manual,” the 
directorship was assumed by Hardinge 
Scholle, with whom museums are a 
career and who has worked with both 
the Metropolitan Museum and the 
Chicago Art Institute. 

Mr. Scholle is a young man of taste 
and decision. He has already relegated 
to burglar-proof storerooms the ex- 
traneous, sometimes charming, often 
incongruous, knickknacks which for- 
merly filled Gracie Mansion. “A 
museum without a show-case,” Mr. 


Scholle intends making the house. 
Furthermore, a responsive city will 
straightway restore to its original con- 





dition the former home of Archibald 
Gracie, adding balustrades to both roof 
and porch top, like those shown in 
an old print of the house. 

Inside, woodwork and original 
mantels fortunately remain intact. 
New floors, reproductions of old light- 
ing fixtures, hangings, carpets—all the 
paraphernalia of living in the early 
nineteenth century—will be added, 
making the rambling frame house in 
the sleepy East River sunshine once 
more a typical New York home of the 
1810 period, in detail more minute 
than the Metropolitan’s American 
Wing. 


HE house, of course, belongs to 

the city, which formerly exercised 
the municipal imagination by using it 
for tools. To accommodate Henry 
Collins Brown’s collection of “Valen- 
tine’s Manual” prints it was later 
assigned to the Museum of the City of 
New York. Not being fireproof, how- 
ever (a fact which handicapped Mr. 
Brown), the building offers no solu- 
tion for the Museum’s permanent resi- 
dence. 

Mr. Scholle, who is just back from 
abroad where he studied the great 
municipal museums of England, 
France, and Germany, aspires to a 
second Carnavalet, which would of 
course necessitate a large building and 
modern equipment. Should this be 
forthcoming, however, Gracie Man- 
sion will still be kept as an auxiliary— 
a remote place in which to wander 
when one tires of city noises and the 
twentieth century. 

Meanwhile, the Museum of the 
City of New York is to have an ex- 
hibition in the early winter, which will 
endeavor to sketch its ultimate plan. 


Lexington and Fifty-eighth 
NOTHER phenomenon of shift- 


ing “centers” and changing dis- 
tricts seems worth recording. Ap- 
parently an infant theatrical world 
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—a budding White Light section— 
on the upper East Side, with the cor- 
ner drug stores at Lexington Avenue 
and Fifty-eighth Street as a Times 
Square kind of hub. Here are heard 
the whisky voices of the ladies of the 
chorus, and here, within a block of 
the B.M.T., the I.R.T., the Third 
Avenue “L” and three surface lines, 
are ensconced the newest and best ex- 
dowed of New York’s experimental 
theatres, and the oldest and most time- 
honored _ third-rate-show __ rehearsal 
halls and vaudevilles. 

The Robert Milton-John Murray 
Anderson School of the Theatre in 
East Fifty-eighth Street—where more 
Hispano-Suizas, Mercedes, Minervas 
and Daimlers are said to park, during 
an hour, than at any other given spot 
—delivering or calling for débutantes 
who are learning to act, sing, or de- 
sign—is across the street from ancient 
and dusty Vienna Hall, where Ger- 
man yodeling was heard a generation 
ago and where, between German-Jew- 
ish weddings, rehearsals now shatter 
the quiet both day and night. 

And east of Lexington Avenue is 
the new home of Richard Boleslav- 
sky’s American Laboratory Theatre. 
Having thrived on West Fifty-eighth 
Street, it has new quarters both grand 
and spacious, and Boleslavsky is open- 
ing this year with a smart musical 
comedy, “The Straw Hat,” translat- 
ed from the French of Labiche. 


HE Laboratory Theatre occupies 

a portion of the old Terrace Gar- 
dens building, but the remainder of the 
structure still retains its former name 
and reputation. Balls are said to be 
given there which make the Webster 
Hall affairs resemble Methodist straw- 
berry festivals. Opposite this build- 
ing is Proctor’s, with good old-fash- 
ioned vaudeville. 

And of course the painted ladies, 
acrobats, and comedians loll at the 
stage door and are mightily scornful 
of their intellectual neighbor across 
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the way. Next to Proctor’s is Palm 
Gardens, another famous old dance 
hall, now used for rehearsals, evident- 
ly, “The Miracle” being in travail 
there at present. All this within a 
block of Park Avenue and the over- 
powering Ritz Tower. 


One of Two 


FTER almost sixty years of 

slowly declining grandeur, the 
old Park Avenue Hotel, at Thirty- 
second Street, is to succumb at last. 
We read that Abe Adelson, a whole- 
sale milliner, is to put up a twenty- 
five story building in its place and 
hope that it will not be another pile- 
of-boxes building. 

Since the modern city rose and the 
business men abandoned the old ho- 
tels for such princely edifices as the 
Pennsylvania and the Commodore, 
many jokes have been cracked—with 
some justice—at the expense of 
the old Park Avenue. The days 
when it used to be the place to eat 
are buried. Nowadays, the lobby looks 
like the lobby of the hotel in Gains- 
ville, Georgia. 


HERE was a time when the beau- 

tiful court in the heart of the ho- 
tel, with its flower beds and fountains, 
cool air and atmosphere of spacious- 
ness and leisureliness attracted almost 
every dinner party of consequence in 
New York. The walls are not too 
high to shut out all the sky. With all 
its fine hotels, New York has no place 
to equal that court for summer din- 
ners. 

There is no the place to eat just 
now. Given a matchless cuisine, a 
Vincent Lopez playing in the conch- 
like band stand; given the existing 
fountain and the long galleries down 
which to walk in new gowns, given 
an obsequious headwaiter and little 
tables among the neglected flower- 
beds, and the Park Avenue might have 
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stepped into the breach without much 
trouble and enjoyed a period of re- 
juvenation. But apparently the man- 
agement was not ambitious.. We are 
told that when the big building at 
One Park Avenue, across the way, was 
first opened, many of those working 
there came briskly across the street and 
tried the hotel for lunch. But not 
for long. The staff and the waiters, 
some of whom had been there thirty 
years, seemed nonplused by the 
strange faces. 


E THAT as it may, the life of 

the old hotel is about done. Now 
people are asking where the existing 
patrons of the place will lodge them- 
selves in future. Some of them have 
lived there forty years. The answer, 
of course, is the Murray Hill Hotel, 
which to date remains unperturbed by 
the uproar of the age, and despite the 
fact that a new sixteen-story building, 
calling itself the Murray Hotel, is try- 
ing to overshadow it a block or so 
away. That is, unless—like old Dan 
who died of a broken heart when Kit- 
tv, the mare, passed on—the Murray 
Hill crumbles away out of pure dis- 
couragement at the loss of its com- 
panion. 

Those two old hostelries, the Mur- 
ray Hill and the Park Avenue, have 
stood in company on their respective 
corners for so long that to see one 
without the other will seem very odd. 


On the Air 


ITH the Radio World’s Fair 

in the New Madison Square 
Garden; with thirty thousand dollars’ 
worth of decorations and a million 
and a half dollars represented in ex- 
hibited apparatus spread over eighty 
thousand square feet of. show space; 
with Mrs. Lotta Harrauff of Prince- 
ton, Illinois, presiding as the Radio 
Queen and resting on her literary 
laurels as author of an inspiring essay 







21 
on what radio means to womanhood; 
with three hundred booths, all in dif- 
ferent decorative schemes showing all 
the old as well as all the new radio 
equipment from hundreds of research 
laboratories, artfully concealed in 
pianos, kitchen cabinets, and minia- 
ture coffins; with Governor Al and 
the Lord Mayor Walker pressing of- 
ficial buttons and talking official 
words into official microphones; with 
Bernays Johnson cooking eggs in a 
wireless kitchen over cakes of ice; 
with a hundred million dollars’ worth 
of radio business being transacted be- 
tween manufacturers, dealers, and 
jobbers from every part of America 
and Europe; with three hundred 
thousand radio enthusiasts filling the 
space between the exhibits; with every 
effort being made to find and present 
a silver trophy to “the perfect radio 
voice”; and with programs including 
everything from Massenet to the Ca- 
rola Cash Register Cantata being 
broadcast as far as the Mozambique 
Channel—the week has been fully as 
significant as any we have had re- 
cently. 


Addendum 


ROOF sheets on this week’s “Pro- 

file” reveal the fact that our favo- 
rite story on Big Bill is omitted from 
the chronicle. It was during a match a 
year or so ago at Chevy Chase. The 
noted champion had been running into 
very poor luck all morning and things 
seemed to be going from bad to worse 
when a little old lady stepped up to 
Mr. Tilden, between sets, and asked 
him anxiously, “Will you please tell 
me when Mr. William Tilden, the 
great champion, is going to begin to 
play tennis?” 

“God only knows, madam,” re- 
plied that gentleman, as he walked 
sadly back to the court. 

—TuE New YorKERS 
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PEN, PENCIL, AND POISON 


HERE was once an American 

: who understood English per- 

fectly, and who had made a 
name for himself in Boston as a man 
of intelligence. He had exposed the 
major fallacies in Mr. Wells’s “Out- 
line of History,” and his name was 
mentioned with gratitude in two sci- 
entific works, and with despair in “A 
Doctor Looks at the Looking Glass.” 
Thus, when he came to New York 
he made a rather brilliant entrée and 
was received into the brightest and 
most intelligent groups of the me- 
tropolis. 

This was about five years ago. Last 
month, after a summer spent in the 
sandier sections of New Jersey, he 
was asked when he was 
coming back to New York. 
He replied that he wasn’t, 
and that the reason was that 
he couldn’t stand the intel- 
lectual pressure. 

On being urged to see an 
alienist, he prepared the 
following statement: 

“My name,” runs the 
statement, “is Robert 
Benchley [ Eprror’s 
Notre: This is a lie] and 
for five years I have tried 
in vain to keep up with the 
intellectual life of New 
York. I had been accus- 
tomed to the society of a 
few rather heretical pro- 
fessors from Harvard and 
had discussed art and litera- 
ture and international poli- 
tics with them. Never had 
my brain shown any signs of weak- 
ening. 

“When I came to New York and 
was accepted by the various groups 
which lead the American mind, I nat- 
urally felt shy, and for the first year I 
attributed my lack of success to the 
novelty of my surroundings and to my 
lack of personal friends. At that 
time I refused to believe that I was 
really not up to the intellectual strain 
of New York life. 

“Yet I should have known. The 
first informal gathering of writers 
and artists which I attended should 
have warned me to go back to my 
simpler friends. For a monstrous 
intellectual test was sprung on me 
without any warning whatever. We 
had just dined and were sipping our 
coffee, when to my surprise a pad of 









paper and a neat half-pencil were 
laid at my side. Instantly our host 
announced that the subjects were 
‘baseball player, murderer, musical 
comedy star, general, bootlegger of 
note, scientist, fashion designer, dra- 
matist, visiting English lecturer, and 
blackmailer,’ and that the letter was 
O. As none of this meant anything 
to me, I watched my neighbor, a well 
known psychological novelist—but she 
placed her hand over what she was 
writing and set up a loud cry of 
‘Cheater.’ 

“As all the others were engrossed 
in their work I had to sit by for three 
minutes, at the end of which our host 
called “Time’ and instantly one after 





pass that over. Others suffered as 
I did. 

“By the time I had gone about in 
New York a few months I began to 
fear the sight of pencil and paper, 
which were now appearing not with 
the coffee, but with the entrée. Char- 
acters out of books, all beginning with 
Q, held my mind for weeks. 

“Then the spelling bees began. 
These were not like the ordinary ones, 
but were elaborate inventions. One 
member of the group would start with 
any letter. Let us say S. Then the 
next man must add a letter in the 
name of a famous author, and the 
person with whom the word comes 
to an end is It. Of course you may 

have Stevenson in mind 
when S-T has been an- 





‘The face that launched a thousand hips 


another of the guests read out what 
he had written—the name of a base- 
ball player, a murderer, and so on, 
each beginning with the letter O. 
After a complicated system of scoring, 
the game was resumed with a differ- 
ent set of occupations and the letter L. 
I did better this time, setting down 
Lenglen as a tennis player; every one 
else chose Larned, so I won quite a 
number of points. But I knew the 
names of no acrobats, Mormons, or 
inventors beginning with L, so my 
final score was not so good. 

“This game continued until we had 
exhausted the alphabet. I was very 
tired. 

“A few weeks later the crossword 
puzzle craze began; and here I was 
as well informed as my neighbors, 
but not as intelligent. However, I 
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nounced, and add E; but 
suppose the next person 
says B instead of V. It 
throws the game out and 
it does not make it any better 
if one member of the com- 
pany insists that Sainte- 
Beuve is spelled Ste.-Beuve. 

“The horrors of this life 
were a little relieved for me 
the next year when a wave 
of tit-tat-toe struck the 
really important intellectual 
leaders of New York, I 
was, myself, good at that 
game years earlier, and my 
skill returned. But this was 
followed all too soon by 
‘Hangman.’ No doubt you 
know how it is played. You 
choose a word and then set 
down as many dashes as the word has 
letters, so: 


Then you start a gallows, so: 
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And as your adversary guesses a wrong 
letter you add another feature to his 
effigy until he is hung, or guesses the 
word. Of course, after months of 
practice and experience you realize 
that the safest thing is to start with 
the vowels which are nearly certain 
to occur. But when people find words 
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dearie!” 
“Be still, will yuh! 


there ! - 


like ‘syzygy’ and you lose five features 
on a, é, 1, 0, and u, where are you 
then? 

“T must confess that my mind was 
not bearing up well. I had a little 
work to do on a book in which I was 
trying to connect non-Euclidean math- 
ematics with anti-Freudian psychology, 
and the exhaustion of my mind at so- 
cial gatherings left me little to spare 
tor this comparatively simple pursuit. 
What surprised me was that my 
friends, the writers, critics, artists, mu- 
sicians, the intellectual giants of our 
time, seemed really to thrive on these 
things, which they callously called 
‘games,’ and at the same time accom- 
plish the exhausting mental labor of 
their day’s work. I developed a vast 
inferiority complex. I nerved myself 
to keep up. I was slipping. 

“T went away for three months. 
Then, last April, I returned, fresh in 
body and alert in mind. I had rest- 
ed and I had practiced. I was no 
fool. Instead of trying the hard ones 
first, I had begun with the etiquette 
pictures in the advertisements, until 
a glance sufficed to show me that 
the fork had a prong missing or the 
coronet on the writing paper was up- 
side down. 

Then I began to work the puzzle 
sheets. I still tried only the ones 
which offered ‘this beautiful talking 
doll free’ if you could find the six- 
teen pigs concealed in the picture. I 
had to sell a lot of soap and stick 
pins to get the doll, but I got it in 
the end. Gradually I could get any 
soldier back to his barracks without 
passing the sentries, ingeniously dis- 
posed at every crossroad, and I could 
look at a picture of a hold-up and 
tell you instantly what season of the 
year it was, because icicles hung from 
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of reference in the booth, and by a 
rising vote, George, the head waiter, 
was sent to watch my watchers for 
the same purpose. Lunch was eaten 
in morose silence, each man pondering 
his slip. As I recall it, it ran: 

““Name all the mint marks on 
American coins. 

“ ‘What was Little Buttercup’s real 
name? 

““*Who was the Man in the Iron 
Mask? 

“What is the real meaning of 
“forlorn hope”? 

‘Who was Alton B. Parker’s run- 
ning mate? 

“When did “Abie’s Irish Rose” 


open? 


“Aw c’mon—jus’ one, eh?” 


“Loray, aint you the pest! 


the __ policeman’s 5 
baton. I felt that I 
was good. 

“Tt was the pride 
that went before my 
fall. For the spirit 
of the whole thing 
had changed. “The 
meanies, as_ they 
are now called, had 
switched on me, 
and had a game 
for which I was 
wholly unprepared. 
They were pre- 
pared, God knows. 
At lunch, the first 
day I returned to 
New York, a print- 
ed slip was handed 
to me and I was 
told that I was on my honor. When 
my wife called me on the tele- 
phone, a committee of two fellow 
lunchers went with me to see that I 
consulted no standard (or other) work 
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—once when I wuz a young gel—giddy-ap 
there!—I wuz out on a farm in Surrey, an’ 
one day I wuz standin’ all alone in the barn 
when all of a sudden— 


““ ‘State in two hundred words the 
chief differences between Freud and 
Jung. 

“* ‘What was Joseph Conrad’s fam- 


ily name? 
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“Who wrote “The Book of Eti- 


quette”’? 

“ ‘Tdentify the source of “Lo, the 
poor Indian,” and of “O God, O 
Montreal.” 

“Who was compared by whom 
to a Lenox local? Was it a Lenox 
local? 

“*Name all the books written by 
Heywood Broun. 

“ “Distinguish between concert and 
international pitch. 

“Why are the Rotary Clubs so 
called?’ 

“There were twenty in all. I an- 
swered two and a half. I was very 


unhappy. 
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—whoops! I closes me eyes an? I sees dickey-birds 
flyin’ around! Then he kisses me, an’, Lordy! I close 
me eyes again an’ I sees— 
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—windy, ain’t itl—a great big la 
farm-hand comes up behind me and hugs me, 


an’— 


<0 


ply of the blue 
books I used to write 
finals in; but they 
only broke down my 
nerve all the more. 
One day—it was 
the beginning of 
the end — I took 
a volume of the 
Sears-Roebuck Bri- 
tannica with me to 
dinner, but I was 
caught cheating. 
The worst came 
when I had to 
make up a list of 
; questions for a din- 
of a ner I was giving. 
It was humiliating. 
Everything had 


been asked and an- 
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“Life became unbearable. Things I swered, it seemed to me. My mind 


knew perfectly slipped out of my mind 
as soon as I faced a questionnaire. To 
make myself feel more at home I or- 
dered from the Harvard Coop a sup- 


did not function and I produced only 


a few questions. I remember some: 


“ “What is truth? Does it matter? 
“What ornament of the British 


—whoops! There goes me at!” 


bench found himself in a quandary be- 
cause he could not distinguish between 
a supernatural being and a school- 
mistress? 

“Where is the Liberty Bell. to- 
night? 

“Is Mencken really Nathan? 

“*Who writes Frank Sullivan’s 
stuff? 

**Are you a New Yorker?’ 

“You can see they were a failure. 

“My friends began to desert me. 
I tried for a time to pretend that I 
was ill, but they saw through me. 

“So I gave up. I retired to the 
country and got to work on simpler 
things. I have traced the laws of 
Hammurabi four generations farther 
back than they were ever traced be- 
fore; I know the real secret of the 
Rosicrucians; I have found new uses 
for logarithms and for razor blades; 
I have both understood and explained 
the ‘Critique of Pure Reason.’ 

“Yet I know that these are trivial 
things. Deep inside, I feel that I 
am an intellectual failure. And per- 
haps, at the end of five years or so, 
I shall go back. A new generation 
will grow up, perhaps more interested 
in frivolity than the intellectual giants 
of today are. Simple young people, 
with just a few Ph.D.’s among them. 
And I shall be happy again.” 

—Joun SwiFr 


PILGRIMAGE 


Presently on all the trees 
Leaves will flame in brilliancies 


Of every hue. 


And after work, before it’s dark, 
T’ll stroll up past Central Park 
To see a few. 
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PETIT DEJEUNER 
Paris, 1926. 


T heart a patriot, I broke down 

A completely when I saw a box 

of Shredded Wheat in a win- 

dow on the Boulevard des Italiens. 

So I parted with a ten-franc note 
and made it mine forever. 

Would the concierge please keep 
the package safely for monsieur until 
morning? He bowed graciously, and 
as I withdrew to the lift I glanced 
back and saw my treasure being packed 
away cozily in the hotel safe. I slept 
little, and could not content myself 
until it was time for breakfast. 

The head waiter does not know 
English and I do not know French. 
Finally I drew a particularly accurate 
picture of a Shredded Wheat box in- 
cluding the pretty view of the factory, 
following it with a portrait of the 
concierge standing by the safe. And 
with a burst of understanding the 
maestro sprang away. 

His entrance, bearing the strange 
object, caused something of a stir in 
the dining room, and I could see that 
he wanted, above all else, to do the 
right thing with it. But he did not 
know what the right thing was. So 
he began inventing a little ritual 
which ended with placing the box un- 
opened before me on a green dais, 
banked with plates, cups, saucers, 
knives, forks, fruits, cheeses, roses, 
and goblets. . The other waiters, im- 
pressed with the solemn sight, quite 
got hold of the spirit of the thing and 
began leaving their guests flat to 
watch me. They came edging in, 
cautiously. I quickly saw that at last 
I had realized an old ambition: I 
was no longer a shy, uneasy figure in 
dining halls; I was the sort of person 
who dines out fashionably and insists 
on mixing his own salad dressing. I 
was an exotic. So I put on a pleasant- 
ly critical expression and sat very still. 

Suddenly the maestro, trembling 
and shaking all over, took a deep 
breath, crossed himself, seized a long 
knife, and without warning carved a 
generous slice off the top of the box, 
revealing the neat tier of brown bis- 
cuits before the eyes of the multitude. 
Cheers rang out and the dining room 
swam dizzily around me. 

The next thing I was conscious of 
was the head waiter making a pair of 
tongs out of a fork and a spoon and 
serving me with two of the biscuits. 
They sat forlornly, square in the 
center of the platter, and not wishing 





“My Lord, you can’t even ride around without being stared at.” 


the situation to get out of hand, I took 
the whimpering man aside and ex- 
plained by charts and graphs that the 
biscuits were to be eaten with milk. 
Yes, sure—milk. He nodded grate- 
fully and dispatched two native run- 
ners to the kitchen. é 

In about five minutes one of them 
returned empty-handed and asked me, 
in the presence of half a dozen other 
waiters, whether the milk should be 
chaud or froid. I had not studied 
my bathroom plumbing for nothing, 
and I replied that it should be froid 
by all means. He shook his head 
dismally, sulked away to the kitchen, 
and in half an hour was back with a 
tiny silver pitcher, brightly shining, 
and about the size of a buttercup. It 
contained a quarter of a teaspoonful 
of hot milk. 

“Nothing doing,” I roared, and the 
other waiters danced up and down and 
clapped their hands, crying, “T told 
vou so, I told you so.” 

At this point the French. cabinet 


resigned, which is the signal to start 
the day’s drinking. So I poured out 
a platterful of red wine and ate the 
biscuits dry. —E. B. W 


DOWNTOWN DELUGE 


Bobbing umbrellas all over the streets, 
Duckings and dodgings and balancing 
feats; 
Vehicular muddles, 
Assortments of puddles, 
The sky sliding down in proverbial 
sheets. 


Slickers behind and galoshes before. 
Rubbers for sale in the furnishings 
store; 
Trouser-knees bagging, 
“Permanents” sagging— 
And moist little pools in the elevator. 
—BorkeE Boyce 


FOR THE TIRED EXECUTIVE 


A shirt entertainment will precede the 
business meeting.—Rochester paper. 
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ILLIAM TATEM TILDEN, 
\\ 2np, lord of them all in ten- 

nis from Melbourne to Wim- 
bledon, is neither a freak nor a genius. 
But he has characteristics common to 
both these curious orders of humanity. 
He was born, for instance, with a 
divine quality of discontent. 

Just now, within his great, gaunt 
frame and at the very core of his 
restless nature flares an ambition to 
write and act. 

Slip some evening into his rooms 
in the Algonquin. Perhaps a few 
hours before his brilliant tennis has 
third-railed a great throng into hys- 
terics. Now he feverishly hunches his 
huge shoulders over a table 
littered with books, manu- 
script, cigarettes, and words 
form under his racing pen: 

“The Highbinders—Sce- 
nario: Hell’s Kitchen. Da- 
vid Marshall, young writer, 
loses memory. Sheltered by 
kindly shopkeeper. Assumes 
false name. Sees beautiful 
hands of a girl in tenement 
window. Falls in love—” 

The creative impulse has 
drawn Big Bill Tilden into 
treacherous currents. His 
passion for tennis is bobbing 
about like a cork. Soon 
(would I could drown the 
very thought) the rhythm 
and beauty of his startling 
flashes of speed, Wagnerian 
service aces, and heart-halt- 
ing rallies may be perma- 
nently submerged. 

Until mid-season _ the 
champion remained firm in 
his determination to give 
first call to the demands of 
his new theatrical vehicle, 


“They All Want Some- 
thing.” 
William Tilden,  or- 


phaned early, has always 

played a lone system in life. 

It was typical that he should say: 
“I double-faulted with my first 

show. The blunder won’t be repeated 

with this one. I will not be beaten!” 
But, in the fag end of July, he was 


beaten on the courts and by the 
youngster he most dislikes to yield 
to, Vincent Richards. So he revised 
his plans, postponed the opening of 
the show and set himself to the one 
task of lifting his game to its greatest 
heights for the national singles cham- 
pionship and Davis Cup challenge 
round. 

Admission that he could not carry 
the tremendous double burden of eight 
Stage performances a week and daily 
tennis matinées was almost this prece- 
dent-creating person’s first confession 
of limitation. Some of the results are 
already in. The rest of the story is 
being written this week. 





William Tatem Tilden, 2nd 


William Tilden is undoubtedly the 
greatest tennis player who ever 
bounced a ball. Intimate with none, 
cordially detested by some, neverthe- 
less he is admitted by all to he the 


ICONOCLAST OF THE COURTS 


perfecter, almost the inventor of the 
modern nerve-racking sport so curious- 
ly camouflaged under its mild misno- 
mer—“lawn” tennis. Since Maurice 
McLoughlin took tennis out of the 
toasted marshmallow stage fifteen 
years ago, William Tilden has pro- 
cessed the once gentle game to the 
point where three tournament sets 
would exhaust a bushman. Red Mac 
revolutionized the sport by introducing 
the man-killing service and instant 
sprint to forecourt for a deadly over- 
head or side volley kill, and Big Bill 
added bewildering change of pace, the 
stroke lob, half-volley passing shots, 
and all manner of over, under, and 
lateral spin. Under Til- 
den’s transforming touch, 
tennis has become a smash- 
ing, dynamic test of speed 
and power where stamina 
and quickness of brain, 
courage and the closest psy- 
chological probing for the 
weaknesses of opponents 
must all be fused into the 
mental and physical make- 
up of a champion. 

Also Big Bill has devel- 
oped an aptitude for show- 
manship (on and off the 
courts) that must cause Red 
Mac to blink his candid eyes. 

He is a sort of human 
absolute, this lanky, acety- 
lene-eyed solitary of thirty- 
three who has become as 
nearly unbeatable as an ath- 
lete can, a lone antagonist 
of destiny, thriving upon 
friction, rejoicing in shock 
and collision. He is a man 
of feuds. He loves an an- 
tagonistic gallery just as his 
friend and most admired 
athletic hero, Ty Cobb, rev- 
els in “riding” a baseball 


crowd. 
Tilden, his critics say, 1s 
domineering, dictatorial, 


imperious, prickly-natured, and pos- 
sessed of an ego that rides high and 
free. But as long as we, the hero- 
worshiping public, insist upon creat- 


ing young kings of court and links 
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and football field, and glorify them 
in oceans of ink, we mustn’t be 
hurt if our self-imposed monarchs 
occasionally neglect the austerities of 
royalty. Of course, now and then, 
Tilden does indulge in an atrabilious 
display of temperament. It is a bit 
beneath a togaed personage to haggle 
about expenses, quarrel over pourboire 
privileges, and keep a keen eye on gate 
receipts when only an indirect drib- 
ble can come his way. 

But, after all, what boot these petty 
pothers compared to the lovely poetry 
of his game? 

This year Big Bill is striving to 
equal the record of the storied W. A. 
Larned, seven times national cham- 
pion. For six consecutive years Til- 
den has dominated tennis, interna- 
tionally. He had won thirteen succes- 
sive Davis Cup matches before his de- 
feat on September 11 by René La 
Coste and carried, off hundreds of im- 
portant tournament trophies. Barring, 
of course, physical decline, his crown 
should slip from his thinning locks only 
when he no longer applies every ounce 
of his tremendous mental and physical 
voltage to winning tennis matches. 

But the time of divided interest has 
apparently come. Last winter his 
stage ambitions cost him his only two 
important defeats since 1919. At this 
moment, when the Flying French 
Foursome, La Coste, Borotra, Cochet, 


and Brugnon, are challenging our su- 


premacy, Tilden’s thoughts are wan- 
dering far from the turfy field of 
combat. ‘Tennis is beginning to bore 
him. He saddens before your very 
eyes when you discuss it. 

“Tt’s silly,” he says, “for a nation 
to go cuckoo over a Babe Ruth or a 
Jack Dempsey and just as silly for a 
big crowd to enthuse over two men 
batting tennis balls at each other. It 
disturbs my sense of balance. I am 
getting sick of it. My position in sport 
means very little to me.” 

Bill’s most constant companion is 
Samuel Merwin. 

“It disgusts me when people rush 
forward to greet me and don’t know 
who Sam is,” he complains bitterly. 
“T’d give the last string in my pet 
racket to write a single short story as 
good as any Sam has turned out by the 
dozen!” 

Tilden has written several pieces 
of short fiction good enough to find a 
market. He is also the author of a 
couple of books on tennis and two 
screen scenarios, in one of which he 
himself appeared. He wallows in 





“Yes, we finally moved to the city. 
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Were on the fifteenth floor, 


Number 1579. Mother didn’t want to be buried in the country.” 


“crack-went-the-pistol” detective sto- 
ries and genre music, and has always 
insisted a paper-back thriller and some 
McCormack records won his grueling 
match with Little Bill Johnston in 
1922—“distracted my mind the night 
before.” 

Even. in childhood he loved the 
world of make-believe. He was reared 
by .a maiden aunt near Philadelphia 
and attended Germantown Academy. 
Here his tennis genius began to bud 
and he made his first essay at amateur 
theatricals. To this day a lambent 
light comes into his eyes when he dis- 
cusses the Academy. Belfry Club’s 
productions of “Wedding Bells,” 
“Clarence,” and “Alias Jimmy Valen- 
tine.” 

“T have been told I’m pretty bad 
as an actor,” says the champion, “but 
once I was a pretty bad tennis player, 


too. It required twenty-one years for 
me to win a championship. I am will- 
ing to devote the next twenty-one to 
the stage.” 

What are you going to do with a 
person like that? 

Tilden was a thin, undeveloped tot 
of five when he took up tennis. All 
through boyhood he built up his phy- 
sique, schooled himself to control his 
nerves and a balky temperament and 
studied grip, footwork, court maneu- 
vers, angle and method of play. At 
twenty-six he defeated William John- 
ston for the American title. 

Somehow in those twenty-one years 
he caught the trick of constructing a 
mechanically perfect game, stroking 
a ball harder than it had ever been 
hit before and, above all, outspeeding 
his opponents mentally. He did it all 
himself, without a professional lesson. 
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Born perhaps of his aloofness, there 
is a hidden reserve force in Tilden. 
He is apparently able to summon this 
force to the surface whenever neces- 
sary and his tremendous will to win is 
counted upon to pull him through this 
year despite the handicaps. When he 
lost the upper third of the second 
finger of his right hand in 1922, ex- 
perts predicted his finish. No hand 
so maimed could prevent a racket from 
slipping. The following season Til- 
den was more brilliant than ever. 

“T practiced that winter indoors,” 
he explains. “My racket did slip af- 
ter a few exchanges. So I forced 
greater power and sharper angles into 
my shots in order to draw the other 
fellow more quickly out of position 
and end the rallies. ‘That’s how the 
legend grew that I had entirely abol- 
ished defensive tactics.” 


6 gen and over again Big Bill has 
proved his unstrained quality of 
courage. The day of his crucial match 
with Borotra in the France vs. Amer- 
ica international indoor tournament, 
he was jumpy, more pallid than usual. 
He weighed less than one hundred and 
fifty pounds, twenty pounds below 
normal. He was almost out of prac- 
tice. Previously he had been defeated 
by both La Coste and Borotra. ‘To 
make matters. worse, the match was 
scheduled between afternoon and eve- 
ning performances of a losing play 
which is said to have consumed $8,000 
of his savings. Nervously lighting one 
cigarette from another, he said: 

“Don’t risk a nickel on me. I'll 
be lucky to get three games.” 

Yet he taxied to the Seventh Regi- 
ment Armory at five o’clock, won a 
terrific five-set match and retained the 
championship for America. He reeled 
back to the theatre, played to an emp- 
ty house, and did not get a jot of food 
until midnight. 


In the Davis Cup challenge round 
last year he defeated La Coste by the 
terrifying score of 3-6, 10-12, 
8-6, 7-5, 6-2. Thrice La Coste 
had the American champion match 
point during the third set. The crit- 
ics treated Tilden roughly, saying he 
had no right to “hippodrome” an im- 
portant match. Not until months af- 
terward did it become known that Til- 
den was that day suffering excruci- 
atingly from ptomaine poisoning. 

On the tennis court, Tilden is a 
great current of controlled energy. 
Off the court, the current breaks free 
of its insulation. He is always em- 
broiled in feuds with the tennis pow- 
ers and has fought bitterly the “social 
clique” which, he claimed, controlled 
the U.S.L.T.A. for years. He is ever 
ready to demonstrate the amount of 
money he and Little Bill bring to the 
Association each year. 

“And they try to treat us like pack 
animals!” he snorts. “Wanted to 
brand me a professional for writing 
tennis when they knew I was a sports 
writer long before I became promi- 
nent as a player. Why, they’re the 
real pro’s! When they wanted John- 
ston to go with me to Australia in 
1920 to lift the Davis Cup, Billy 
pleaded he couldn’t afford to make the 
trip. He was selling insurance for a 
company in which one of the U.S. 
L.T.A. officials was interested. They 
assured Billy the books would show he 
was entitled to fictitious commissions. 
The books did show it and Billy was 
able to go. Who was the real pro?” 


ROFESSIONAL promoters have 

showered offers on Tilden. Last 
year he could have contracted at $5,- 
000 a month to teach and give exhibi- 
tions in Florida, but he prefers to tutor 
promising boys without charge. Often 
he forfeits opportunities to win impor- 
tant doubles championships by pairing 


















Only Cupid was consulted 


Happy still, their locks grew hoary, 
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with juniors. (He has even partnered 
his youthful protégé, Sandy Weiner, 
in the national doubles.) Only when 
Big Bill discusses the kids and their 
ambitions does a slight suggestion of 
sentiment creep into his quick, as- 
sured tones. 

“Wish I'd had some one to give me 
a few pointers,” he says a little wist- 


fully. “My way would have been 
easier. I have always had to go it 
alone.” 


He is still going it alone, this Icon- 
oclast of the courts. 
—Joun K. WINKLER 


LOVE-BALLAD OF 
WALL STREET 


Down in Wall Street’s awful cafion, 
Hedged about by awful wealth, 

Worked a girl and her companion, 
Both of them in failing health. 


Theirs not any plain diseases 
That the doctors can allay; 

Love that only love appeases 
Was the cause of their decay. 


One a banker’s son desired, 
Handsome, cultured, clean of limb; 
And the other one aspired 
To the counterpart of him. 


Sons of bankers, money-laden, 
Graduates of Harvard too, 
Each a passion-breathing maiden 

Sought with passion to imbue. 


Where the brokers gather thickly, 
Where the moneyed interest lies, 

Maiden bosoms rising quickly 
Drew the bankers’ startled eyes. 


Dazzled by the awful beauty, 
Wearied of the social whirl, 

Fach conceived it was his duty 
Not to disappoint the girl. 


Flowers graced the double wedding, 
Bishops tied the marriage knot, 
And the papers gave a heading 
To the joy the girls had got. 


On the double honeymoon, 


Twenty years of joy resulted— 


Children didn’t come too soon. 


Hoary grew the bankers too, 


Making quite a perfect story, 


Only none of it is true. 
—Fi_tmore Hype 
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THE PROFESSIONAL DANCING PARTNER COMES INTO HIS OWN 


Osgood Perkins and Charles D. Brown, the acid gigolos of Mr. Janney’s play, “Loose 
Ankles,” at the Biltmore Theatre, compare quotations on the red-hot mamma market 
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UTHORITIES far more re- 
A liable than I whisper in faint 

praise of “Sour Grapes,” the 
comedy by Vincent Lawrence at the 
Longacre, that it is infinitely the most 
worth-while new piece of the nascent 
season. In reply I can only murmur, 
“But it’s so dull!” 

I began being bored before the cur- 
tain went up. For one thing, unity 
of place is observed by Mr. Law- 
rence, and I always start to snivel 
when I read “Act II—The Same,” 
“Act III—The Same.” It’s worse 
still when there are only five char- 
acters in the cast, and when one of 
them is Frank Conroy I just give way 
to open grief. I suppose it’s because 
Mr. Conroy always gives me the im- 
pression of a snake who’s having a 
good deal of difficulty about hypnotiz- 
ing a bird. 

When the curtain rose I found that 
all my forebodings were correct. 
“Sour Grapes” just happens to be the 
sort of play which sets my teeth on 
edge. It is one long discussion of 
love played at the tempo at which 
little theatre groups grind out “Gods 
of the Mountain.” Now discussions 
of love are interesting to me only 
where love is so intermingled with 
life that one can hardly tell them 
apart. Because of the situation of the 
characters, however, the love dis- 
cussed in “Sour Grapes” is practically 
an abstraction until the ingénue pops 
in pregnant; then the two people most 
concerned discuss love no longer. 

Pll give you one more hint as to 
the sort of play it is. Prominent in 
the one set there stands a grand piano 
so that when the amorous permuta- 
tions and combinations get too mo- 
notonous Alice Brady can play a few 
ironic notes. 

The last act is the dilution of a 
vaudeville sketch in which Ruth Chat- 
terton toured. “Add Water and 
Serve” has not proved an eminently 
successful rule in this instance. 

I am particularly savage about 


“Sour Grapes” betause, to present the 


NOTHING MUCH 


anemic material, Mr. Lawrence em- 
ployed excellent and _ conscientious 
workmanship, and because the per- 
formances of Alice Brady and John 
Halliday were, as it seemed to me, 
blasphemously good. And let me 
bleat an additional apologia.. I find 
it is an incurable crotchet of mine to 
get annoyed at lack of vitality on the 
stage. That is why you will catch 
me smiling benignly over far less 
worthy plays. 


- doesn’t say so on the program, 
but I’m under the impression that 
“Castles in the Air,” the musical 
comedy at the Selwyn Theatre, is a 
revival of seven or eight old favorites. 


[ don’t exactly remember their names, 


but neither would you. “Castles in 
the Air” is the type of musical show 
which has been moving East from 
Chicago ever since “The Time, th 
Place, and the Girl,” and _ possibly 
before. It has youth, high spirits, 
tunefulness, a few spotlight sobs, good 
hoofing, and absolutely no chic. 

The plot is so familiar that evers 





now and then a great gob is omitted 
in sublime confidence that the audi- 
ence knows it anyway, a confidence 
which is not misplaced. Its big mo- 
ment is a stirring appeal to the hero 
to do right by his subjects, the people 
of Latavia. Just in time for the 
curtain, some one brings out the 
Latavian flag. I know how the sight 
of that flag moved me, and my 
imagination reels at the effect it must 
have had on the prince. 

Bernard Granville, that male 
Fanny Ward of Broadway, is en- 
trusted with most of the comedy and 
discharges his trust satisfactorily. 


HE Booth Theatre is, I under- 

stand, being packed nightly bv 
Florence Moore in a farce by B. M. 
Kaye called “She Couldn’t Say No.” 
In period the vehicle is very late May 
Irwin. It’s about a lawyer’s secre- 
tary who masquerades as her employ- 
er’s partner and finally has to oppose 
him in court. Its lines are not bril- 
liant, its situations are unanimously 
improbable, and it has in its exact 
center a great yawning hole due to the 
fact that every one in the cast sud- 
denly becomes afraid to give the most 
unquestionable of explanations; and 
yet I can’t altogether condemn the 
crowds which gather te see it. It has 
a raucous version of that vitality of 
which I was speaking just now. Or 
perhaps it’s only that Miss Moore has. 
She puts in a good eight-hour day’s 
work on every line she is given. She 
says I’m going to be funny, I’m being 
funny, and I was funny, and, be- 
sides being constantly likable, she 
quite often is funny. It’s all un- 
forgivable and yet the ghost of some 
forbear who guffawed at the Hoyt 
farces won’t let me be as merciless 
toward it as T should be. 


UEEN HIGH,” at the Am- 
bassador Theatre, began life 
as “A Pair of Sixes,” but, despite the 
depreciation in title, I don’t know 
that it’s lost value. Tt’s a good, routine 
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musical show. The first act is so dull 
that I thought even the audience no- 
ticed it, but “Queen High” has the 
rare virtue of gaining interest as it 
progresses, largely because the part of 
the aloof and enchanting Luella Gear 
expands in the last two acts. There 
are other well known people in the 
cast, but Miss Gear extinguishes them 
all with singular effortlessness. 


T the Sam H. Harris Theatre Has- 
sard Short has decorated superbly, 
dressed gorgeously, and even cast ade- 
quately a lamentable offering entitled 
“No Trespassing.” In it a prop min- 
ister is introduced to a house party 
which is so bad that it is taking place 
on Long Island. A disastrous pre- 
requisite is that to have the play mean 
a thing one has to be shocked by the 
set of people it unmasks and, bless 
your heart, I knew they were just a 
lot of romps the minute I saw them. 
One of them announces belligerently 
that he respects some things, meaning 
the marriage contract, but as far as I 


could find out the only thing they 
didn’t respect was the Eighteenth 
Amendment. The very maddest, bad- 
dest girl of the lot wagers she’ll make 
the minister fall for her, and I give 
you three guesses as to what happens. 
To be endurable “No Trespassing”’ re- 
quires smart dialogue, and there isn’t a 
speech in it which doesn’t suffer from 
fallen arches. 


OWARD the end of the week a 

pleasant, if not sensational, oc- 
casion was the opening of “Two Girls 
Wanted,” an original comedy by 
Gladys Unger, at the Little Theatre. 
When I tell you that Winchell Smith 
nursed it to presentation and that John 
Golden sponsors it you should be able 
to form a pretty good picture of “Two 
Girls Wanted.” It is an unpreten- 
tious plot play, in fact—it has one of 
the largest plots now intact in the city 
of Manhattan, and it tells the story 
of two girls who come to New York 
to make their fortune; but it is ex- 
pertly done and has the intimate 
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charm of those fireside novels English 
gentlewomen dash off every so often. 
Mary Phillips, late of “The Wisdom 
Tooth,” holds the acting honors, but 
several other members of the cast 
score heavily. “Two Girls Wanted” 
is a play to which young people would, 
at one time, have been sent in droves, 
and when they’ve seen “Lulu Belle” 
and “The Shanghai Gesture” again I 
suppose some may drift in. Any one 
who does, unless feeling very conscien- 
tiously modern, is apt to like it. 

By the way, shouldn’t some one re- 
mark, for a change, on how pure the 
plays have been lately? 

—CHARLEs BRACKET’ 


HELL’S BELLS 


The ambulance flies at a furious gait 

That registers utter defiance of Fate, 

As clanging through traffic quite agile 
and supple, 

It picks up one person and knocks down 
a couple. 











Miss Lillian Gish, who has innocently chased a canary upon the Sabbath, is being re- 
warded with a sermon on sin by the Reverend Mr. Dimmesdale while his congregation lis- 
tens. Later the gentleman himself errs and must listen to a similar sermon delivered, in this 


case, by the congregation. 
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WHAT SHALL WE DO 
ABOUT THE CALEN- 
DAR ? 


OW it appears that the 
Calendar has got to be 
changed. After nineteen 

hundred and twenty-six years of ex- 

perimentation, during which people 
have tried patiently one day after an- 
other, the Committee on Calendar 

Reform of the League of Nations has 

declared the present system of reckon- 

ing time to be a flat failure, and pro- 
poses to abolish it as soon as somebody 
can find a better one. On all sides 
the angry mutter is increasing: ““The 

Gregorian Calendar must go!” 

In order to solve this burning ques- 
tion, the Committee on Calendar Re- 
form of the League of Nations 
(which we shall refer to from now on 
is Harry) has issued a world-wide 
‘:ppeal for calendar simplification; 
ind the suggestions that have poured 
in have ranged from a plan to divide 
the year into thirteen periods of four 
weeks each, and have everybody sleep 
the odd day, to a plan by which the 





He: Oui, garcon, hors d’auvres variés, et aprés, des 
SHE: Make it two, dearie. 


year is divided up into liquid measure, 
and you tell time by the pint. 
Scientists are getting as nervous as 
witches. 

C. A. Montgomery, for example, 
proposes to abolish war in 1927 by 
starting Time, the World Court, the 
League of Nations, and a World at 
Peace, all in the year 1 G.C. (Globe 
Calendar). On the other hand (ac- 
cording to the New York Times), 
Dr. Theodore de Daragic of 125 East 
Sixtieth Street, wants to divide each 
year into ten months of thirty-six 
days each, and name the first of the 
remaining five days “Julius Caesar,” 
the second “Columbus,” the third 
“George Stephenson” (the locomotive 
Stephenson), the fourth “Robert Ful- 
ton,” and the fifth “Henry Ford.” 

The whole trouble seems to have 
started with the fact that the tropical 
year contains 365.2422 days, and 
astronomers cannot find any number 
which will divide evenly into this 
amount. At one time there was con- 
siderable excitement when a number 
appeared who claimed he was Houdini 


and could divide evenly into any 





cépes Bordelais. 


amount there was; and amid tense in- 
terest he was handcuffed and placed 
in a strait-jacket, and formally low- 
ered into 365.2422 by a band of 
reputable scientists on the stage of the 
New York Hippodrome. The fol- 
lowing morning he was discovered 
jammed between the five and the 
decimal point, and had to be taken 
out in fractions. In order to guard 
against any future accident, Leap 
year was invented. 

At a recent meeting of the Mer- 
chants’ Association, which was held 
in City Hall to consider this question, 
further proposals for a new and im- 
proved calendar were entertained (and 
entertained royally, you may be sure, 
for the Merchants’ Association is no 
piker), and some important steps were 
taken toward solving the present situa- 
tion. Perhaps the most popular pro- 
posal was offered by C. C. Jukes, 
President of the Eldorado Biscuit 
Company, who proposed that the new 
calendar for 1927 should consist of an 
Indian Girl, Minnehaha, who would 
be seen standing beside a waterfall 
with the compliments of Eldorado 
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Biscuits. A second suggestion, which 
specified a pink calendar with fluted 
edges and a center design of upraised 
pansies and roses, was offered by the 
United Butchers’ Association; and 
the other proposals included a winter 
snow scene entitled ‘‘Winter,” a 
realistic picture of two campers cook- 
ing supper in a canoe (offered by the 
Walpus Life Insurance Co.), and a 
handsome engraved slogan in Old 
English: “U. R. Sure to B Satisfied 
with Marx the Tailor.” It was 
finally decided to compromise on a 
girl’s head. 

Turning to the mechanical aspect 
of the question, it was pointed out to 
the Society that one of the most 
unpopular features of the present 
calendar was the first of the month, 
which occurs twelve times during the 
year, and on which date it is cus- 
tomary to receive bills, appeals, notices 
of payment due, and other unpleas- 
ant mail. In order to overcome this 
difficulty, it was decided to have every 
month begin on the second. 

A further change was proposed by 
Mr. Roscoe Hepple, of Connecticut, 
who advocated that the month of Feb- 
ruary be abolished. Mr. Hepple gave 
as his reason that it was too darned 
hard to spell February, and sug- 
gested substituting another month 
named “Smith.” He added that this 
month should be a little warmer. 

In addition, Mr. Renckie proposed 
that Christmas should fall on some 
other day than December 25. Mr. 
Renckie explained that his birthday 
was December 25, and under the 
present system he only received one 
gift. The motion was thrown out, 


followed by Mr. Renckie. 


AKING all these suggestions in- 

to consideration, the Society has 
evolved what it likes to call the Arthur 
F. Simpson, Jr., Calendar, or, simply, 
terrible. Let us say, for example, 
that we wish to calculate the arrange- 
ment of the days in the month of 
January. Arranging our numbers 
one after another (such as 1, 2, 3, 4, 
and 4.98) we group them under the 
heading “Monday,” letting R stand 
for Friday and multiplying the result 
by seven, the number of days in the 
week. This shows that if “Monday” 
would change its name to “Mawah,” 
it would come under the vibrations 
of great genius and marry a woman 


named Kedge. ‘Turning now to 


Tuesday, the following week advances 
from J in a diagonal straight line, 
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“Look, there’s Morris Gest.” 


“Look, a pair of cotton stockings.” 


adding the alternate numbers (X to 
M) until it has completed the ratio 4 
(Y - R,) -C+% (C-R,). By 
the time this ratio has been figured out, 
reduced to its lowest common denom- 
inator on its father’s side, divided 
through by the total, picked up again 
and handed back its hat, it will give 
the month of January. 

And by this time it will probably 
be February. —Corey Forp 


OF ALL THINGS 
N ACTUARY of the US. 


Treasury up and actuates that 
there are 11,000 millionaires in our 
country and one billionaire in New 
York. America’s billionaire would 
therefore be Rockefeller rather than 
Ford, proving again that it isn’t so 
much the original cost as the upkeep. 


The baby grand and upright Up- 
shaw, defeated in Georgia primaries 
by wet money, is thinking some of 
taking a magazine editorship here in 
New York. We shall try to be wor- 
thy, but we must warn Earnest Willie 
that he may find us a little less than 
perfect. 

° 

It is intimated that the Daugherty- 
Miller defense will seek to discredit the 
testimony of the German, Merton, as 
that of a self-confessed bribe-giver. 
The point is well taken. If a briber’s 
confession cannot be believed, then he 
is no briber and Harry Daugherty is 
automatically 99.44% pure. 


Like the Herald Tribune, we re- 
fuse to be downhearted over the de- 
feat of Senator Lenroot. This simply 
means that henceforth our Mr. Cool- 
idge will have one more warm friend 
out in the great cold world. 


Somebody has figured out that 
1,609,739 words were issued by the 
President during sixty-two days at 
Paul Smiths. It is only fair to add, 
however, that he took back those which 
failed to give satisfaction. 


Germany enters the League of Na- 
tions. All parties seem to be happier 
about it than they were when Ger- 
many was trying to be a substitute for 
the League of Nations, 


Colonel Thompson has now given 
his farewell word of advice to the 
Filipinos. He seems to have said all 
the customary things except, “Don’t 
take any rubber checks.” 


An English girl, Jane Darwin, 
failed to swim the Channel after a 
brave and heroic effort. Britannia, 
we understand, is now looking around 
for some easier wave to rule. 


Twelve-year-old twin girls swam 
from Yonkers to the Battery in six 
and one-half hours. This department 
very much fears that those young la- 
dies will grow up effeminate. 

—Howarp BruBAKER 
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‘ vacious, the fragrance of 

‘ Quelques Fleurs suggests a 
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G av Quelques Fleurs, 2 ounce — $7.50 
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fresh blossoms smiling through morning dew 


NOUBIGANT 


; PARIS 
The perfume Subtilité expresses the ancient 
wisdom of the East —its glamorous 
color and glow. It is presented 
in a Buddha bottle with- 
in a case of black 
and red, 











Subtilité, in Buddha Box — $12.50 





“Things Perfumes 
nisper” is a 
booklet that ap- 
peals to epicures 
of fragrance 
May we send it 
to you ? 
HOUBIGANT inc 


539 W.45 St. 
New York 
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A REPORTER 
AT LARGE 


DAY AT THE RACES 


, \HE train was very crowded. 
But we were hardly clear of 
the East River tunnel before 

men began trooping up and down the 

aisles, their hands full of little folded 
papers printed in red and black and 
blue, which they hawked with a sharp 
word, a gesture—the very minimum 
of noisy effort. I bought one for 
twenty-five cents, and saw at once 
what a valuable document it was. It 
listed all the entries for the six races, 
the probable jockeys, the probable 
odds, the post positions, the weights, 
and the distances. Indeed, it went 
much further than that. It told, in 
perfectly plain type, the name of every 
horse that would win a race that day. 

There was a particular confidence 
in the prophecy concerning the fourth 
race, a confidence that gained in the 
rough and ready language of the 
prophet: 

“Capt. Billy’s Late Special,” it 
read. “Get your roll down on Festi- 
val in the Fourth. Here’s a dog that 
I’ve been watching a long time, and if 
Fair Play ever sired a son that could 
do it, this is him. Yesterday morning 
I watched him breeze one of the 
fastest miles ever run on the main 
course. If he flops, blame me, and 
I'll fold up. But whatever you do, 
don’t miss this real thing.” 

A few minutes later, however, I 
decided to buy another of the little 
papers, simply to stimulate my grow- 
ing courage. ‘This was set down in 
bold red letters: 

“Fourth Race. Our handicapper 
and our track man, unknown to each 
other, have gotten together on this one 
with unusual confidence. The time 
is just about right for King Solomon’s 
Seal. Throw out his last try. He was 
badly handled. Get set for a killing, 
but work fast because a big syndicate 
is backing this one from Chicago and 
the odds will go off at post time.” 

This was most disconcerting. But 
then, most of the men sitting in the 
car appeared to ignore the little sheets 
anyway. ‘They pored, instead, over 
large pages filled with tables, and 
seemed to be working problems in 
arithmetic on their pads. 

Among the weaving figures in the 






oman Bure 


aisle another sort of man appeared. He 
marched slowly—a tall fellow with 
weathered face, smoking a cigar— 
darting his bright eyes quickly to right 
and left, and lifting his hand above 
his head with every step or two. His 
hand was filled with hundred-dollar 
bills, and at intervals he would re- 
ceive further contributions. A man 
tapped him on the arm. 

“Hello, Charlie. Six hundred.” 

Charlie counted it, in a most care- 
less way. He scribbled something on 
a slip of paper, jerked his head in a 
nod, and strolled on. 


T the entrance to the paddock, 

the crowd from the train pressed 
forward rapidly. And there was a 
sudden display of money that was 
quite dazzling. Everybody seemed 
intent upon yanking hundred-dollar 
bills out of his pocket and stuffing 
them into the hands of indifferent 
cigar-smokers who nodded gloomily 
and wrote brief words on their little 
slips of paper. In the course of a 
fifty-yard walk to the stairway lead- 
ing into the stands, a half-dozen 
young men bespoke me. They were 
quite different from the cigar-smok- 
ing gentlemen, for they seemed eager 
and even somewhat excited. All but 
one of them wore horn-rimmed spec- 
tacles and looked much like a college 
senior. 

“Taken care of, sir?” they in- 
quired. “Are you all fixed up?” 

A bell rang, and the crowd drifted 
rapidly out behind the stands to an 
acre or two of lawn set under shady 
trees. Horses were moving under 


these trees, draped all in white and 
walking with dainty, restless steps. 


THE NEW YORKER 


The boys who led them called out 
quietly as they moved through the 
gathering crowd: 

“Make way, 
through, please.” 

A little group gathered about each 
of the horses, and the white robes 
were stripped off. They were lovely 
creatures, slim and trembling, with 
spots of bright red showing in their 
nostrils and tiny hoofs that drove 
savagely at the grass when the crowd 
moved too close. The handlers 
worked over them, loosening the white 
bindings about their ankles, buckling 
en the infinitesimal saddles, lifting 
their forefeet, and throwing their 
weight against the leg tendons—to 
loosen them up, I supposed. 

A short, gray man with a handful 
of papers strolled about. And pres- 
ently he began to call out in a quiet, 
extremely courteous voice: 

“Come ahead, Mr. Smith, if you 
are ready. Whenever you’re ready 
now, Mr. Conway. We'll go over 
now, Mr. Phillips, if you please.” 

The jockeys had appeared, dwarfish 
fellows in their bright colors and 
half-boots, and as the animals were 
led slowly toward the graveled road- 
way at the side of the grand stand 
the trainers leaned down over their 
riders’ shoulders, whispering, and ges- 
turing restrainedly. ‘The crowd moved 
forward, too, in almost complete si- 
lence. A bugle sounded. 

The horses were halted in a long 
line, in the order of the numbers ap- 
pearing on their saddlecloths. At 
the head of the line was a man on 
horseback, dressed in huntsman’s pinks. 
The quiet-voiced fellow began count- 
ing down the line to himself, but 
aloud: “One, two, three—all here. 
You may mount your jockeys, gentle- 
men.” 

The jockeys went up, almost in uni- 
son. And the long file paraded out 
toward the track, following the rider 
in pink. ‘The crowd made a precipi- 
tate rush to the space in front of the 
grand stand—all running and all writ- 
ing furiously on their little slips of 
paper. But in that threnging, shift- 
ing space there was an astonishing lack 
of excitement. For some reason, a 
horse called Acrestic had stirred up an 
almost universal fancy. Men ran 
from little group to little group, 
shouldering their way through to one 
of the cigar-smoking gentlemen, and 
asking: “‘How’s Acrostic, Jerry?” 
“What you got on the favorite, 
Blackie?” And the answer would 
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**I WAS CONTINUALLY 
BOTHERED WITH BOILS on 
my neck, arms and legs for a 
period of at least four years. I 
could get no relief. Finally one 
of my doctors recommended that 
I eat one-half cake of your Yeast 
in the morning and one-half cake 
at night, gradually increasing it 
to a whole cake morning and 
night. After eating the Yeast for 
a few weeks, my blood cleared 
up and the boils disappeared. 
Since then I have never been 
troubled with boils, or any erup- 
tions of the skin.” 
Petre GerHarpr, 
San Francisco, Calif. 
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The Simple Way 
to Better Health - » 
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Freedom from constipation, 

skin and stomach troubles— 
abounding vitality again— 

with the aid of one fresh food 

OT a “cure-all,” not a medicine— 


Fleischmann’s Yeast is simply a re- 
markable fresh food. 





‘The millions of tiny active yeast plants in 
every cake invigorate the whole system. They 
Bj aid digestion—clear the skin—banish the poi- 
: ~~ sons of constipation. Where cathartics give 

“LAST YEAR I BECAME TROUBLED ee eee : 
WITH INDIGESTION. My complexion only temporary relief, yeast strengthens the 
lost its freshness. I was seriously alarmed. intestinal muscles and makes them healthy 
On a doctor’s advice, I began taking and active, daily releasing new stores of energy. 


Fleischmann’s Yeast. I cannot praise it . 
too highly for my complexion returned Fat two or three cakes regularly every day, 
and every trace of indigestion vanished.” | one before each meal: on crackers, in fruit 
Eveanore G. Reape, New York City juices, water or milk—or just plain, in small 
pieces. For constipation dissolve one cake in 
hot water (not scalding) before meals and at 
bedtime. Dangerous habit-forming cathartics 
will gradually become unnecessary. All grocers 
have Fleischmann’s Yeast. Buy several cakes 
at a time—they will keep fresh in a cool dry “I STARTED TAKING YEAST FIVE 
’ YEARS AGO FOR AUTO-INTOXICA- 
TION. I had tried various remedies but 
And let us send you a free copy of our latest nothing seemed to bring permanent vw 
kle “east for Health. 4 ‘ Yeast made me feel entirely well and built 
THIS FAMOUS FOOD tones up the en- a let pe Y — par . ms th Health Research me up wonderfully. I still take one cake 
tire system—aids digestion—clears the vept. Y -28, I he Fleischmann Company, 7O! a day just to keep me in condition.” 
skin—banishes constipation. W ashington Street, New York. Giapys L Hatt, Jacksonville, Fla. 
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The 


Water Tower 





Now through the Adirondack woods 
Runners of rum can bring their goods, 
Motoring speedily and sure, 

As ere the Coolidge camp detour. 


+ + + 


Judge, Jr. in a recent issue of Judge, 
gently upbraided us for using the term 
“Gordon Water,” claiming it as his very 
own. He forgets that it is the fate of the 
bright ones to have their best mots ap- 
propriated by the populace and made 
common property. 


~ 
SS 





As George Moore says: “an idea is mine 
today, yours tomorrow, and the day after 
it is on the barrel organs.” We have 
heard the term “Gordon Water” used 
by scads of people who certainly never 
saw it in print. It belongs to the language 
and Judge, Jr. ought to be gratified. 


+ ot + 


Summer, the thirst quenching season be- 
loved of beverage bottlers is over. But 
it is indicative of AQUAZONE’S versa- 
tility that the coming of colder weather 
will affect its sales hardly at all. Re- 
gardless of the time of year you will find 
people drinking AQUAZONE for their 
health and wisely mixing it with what- 
ever happens to be flowing. 


+ f + 
WORDS FOR A SONG 


If to eat were wrong, I think 
few would miss their dinners: 
If it is a sin to drink 
all of us are sinners. 

Tell me I’m a lawless wight, 
tell me I am shameless: 
Come along with me to-night 
to a place that’s nameless. 

If a highball is taboo, 
if it isn’t legal, 

I should like to prove to you 
what is wrong is regal. 


+ + + 


Two things we never deceive ourselves 
about—(a) the fact that it takes time 
and effort to get a man to first try or to 
switch to AQUAZONE and (b) the 
fact that once switched he usually re- 
mains loyal not only as friend but as 
propagandist. 
+ ob + 


There is a druggist or grocer near you 
who sells AQUAZONE. Ask him to 
deliver a case of splits or pints to your 
home. Or, if you hesitate at being such 
a plunger, ask for a bottle in any good 
hotel, club or restaurant. 


VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 








come out past the cigar—two to one, 
nine to five, finally six to five. 

An immense chap came barging 
through with a glow in his eyes. 
“Here, Jerry,” he called. ‘Take six 
hundred on Acrostic?” No. Jerry 
wouldn’t. He would take one hun- 
dred, and even that was suicide. They 
finally compromised on two hundred, 
the big chap writing down on his slip, 
“240-200,” with a scrawled initial, 
and cramming it into Jerry’s hand. 

A gloomy voice sounded near at 
hand: “What the hell, I ain’t doin’ no 
business—overlayin’ them bets. Look 
here, six slips an’ all of them on this 
Acrostic. Might as well start up a 
butcher business as try to run book 
at this joint. I take a ride on this 
Acrostic, an’ no other play—” 

But they were at the post—tiny fig- 
ures far down the track—and the 
groups about the cigar-smoking gentle- 
men began to break away. The crowd 
were hunting seats in the grand stand, 
scurrying up the steps and fixing their 
glasses on the distant mass of shifting 
horses and men. 

There is utterly no way to describe, 
with type and paper, the stirring sound 
that came up from the throng at the 
moment the barrier was sprung, and 
when the pack of scurrying figures 
began to slip along the white railing, 
far out yonder in the sunshine. It 
was a great, bursting sigh, “They’re 
off!”—five thousand people murmur- 
ing in unison so that the words were 
perfectly audible. Yet there was no 
elation, almost no excitement. Sim- 
ply that murmur, miraculously re- 
strained, miraculously prophetic: ar- 
resting and tense beyond all telling. 
“They’re off!” And every soul was 
on his feet, straining his eyes toward 
that even rush in the distance, and 
somebody close at hand murmuring, 
“Sepoy’s leading.” 

The sunlight flashed more brightly 
at the turn, and the jockeys’ colors 
were clearly distinguishable. What 
splendid, barbaric colors they were! 
Royal purple, light blue sleeves and 
cap. Pink, black stripes on sleeves, 
black cap. Cerise, gold spots and cap. 
Green, gold sash, green-and-maroon 
blocked sleeves, green cap. Scarlet, 
white sash, sleeves and cap. Green, 
orchid collar and cuffs and cap. 


A thin woman with a pallid face 
and blazing eyes stood on a bench and 
screamed: “‘Ride ’im, Callahan! Ride 
’im, boy! Come on, Ragweed!” And 
behind her shrill voice the crowd mut- 
tered. The sound of that muttering 
grew, with a sharp, explosive cry lift- 
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ing out of it momentarily. “Watch 
’em movin’ up on that turn. Come 
on, Fator!” 

The huddled mass came out of the 
turn into the level brown ribbon of 
the stretch, all together in a noiseless, 
rhythmic flight. To the inexperienced 
eye, it was simply a blur of brown 
bodies and flaming colors. Until pres- 
ently they came clearer, and one could 
see that marvelous, swinging stride of 
a horse in action. It is the most per- 
fect, frictionless movement on earth 
—long, sweeping strides, infinitely re- 
peated, with a motionless little mon- 
key in red and black, or purple and 
orange, sitting there and rolling with 
the cadence. 

They were screaming: “Come on! 
Come on, Acrostic!” And a boy be- 
gan to swing his whip at his horse’s 
flank. ‘There was a last, blurred rush, 
a last, frantic cry—and three horses 
had pushed past Acrostic to leave him 
out of the money. 

I did not hear a single recrimina- 
tion or regret—and I was listening for 
them. The horses were hardly past 
the wire before the crowd was bend- 
ing over the form sheets, calculating 
the next race to a certainty, whisper- 
ing with thin young men who moved 
about with secret knowledge in their 
eyes, streaming back to the lawn un- 
der the trees for a look at the entrants 
in the next race. 

From sheer curiosity, I hunted out 
the bookie who had gotten only six 
tickets, and all of them on Acrostic. 
It seemed that he would be happy, and 
I had an honest desire to see what 
happiness would do to that cast-down 
face. But when I found him, he was 
gloomier than ever. He fingered a 
roll of bills, muttering under his breath. 

“Good day for the bookies,” called 
a red-faced fellow, with ironic humor. 

“Yeh,” he sighed, “like hell it is!” 

The bugle sounded, and the long, 
thin parade—a long stream of white 
and red and purple and green and gold 
above a long stream of brown and 
chestnut and bay, filed out for the 
next race. And once more the throng 
rushed toward the cigar-smoking gen- 
tlemen, who spoke in monosyllables, 
and handled rolls of money with en- 
tire carelessness, and stuffed little slips 
of paper into their bulging pockets. 

—Morris Markey 


A DISCOURAGING SITUATION 


She had mouth and teeth, but could 
not successfully masticate her foot.— 
South Carolina paper. 
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YOU SPEAK 


parte used ae judged by the — 
any they kept but, since the war, a 
our io omnel. P With the downfall of the 
nobility and the rise of the bootlegger— 
with the invasion by the moneyed proleta- 
riat of our very smartest night clubs—there 
is no way for those about you to know that 
you are to the manner born, except by the 
limpid, unconscious perfection of your pro- 
nunciation of chartreuse, absinthe, etc. 

For the fashionable wedding trip, too, 
nothing smooths over travel difficulties so 
well as a knowledge of how to speak this 
most charming and universal of languages. 
Everybody who is anybody is going abroad 
now, on first, second, third or possibly final 
honeymoon journeys. 

“How I wish that I could speak French !” 
This is the ever-deepening yearning of the 
fashionable and those who wish to become 
more fashionable. 

The question has always been, “How can 
[ learn, in a short time, to speak French 
fluently, so that underlings will envy and 
foreigners understand me?” Certainly not 
in school, by going through a grammar and 
learning innumerable tedious rules and ir- 
regular verbs. 

No, there is a better method of learning 
to speak French, a method used successful- 
ly by many thousands of Europeans and 
now introduced. 


For the first time in America 


The great publishing house of Hugo is 
known throughout Europe. Millions of 
Hugo language books have been sold. For 
more than one hundred years this famous 
tamily has conducted language institutes in 


the greater cities. From this wonderful 
background of linguistic experience the 
Hugos have evolved a method of learning 
foreign languages that is acknowledged 
everywhere as the simplest, most practical 
and most authoritative ever known. You 
will be glad to know that Hugo’s Language 
Institute of Londen has now prepared a 
special edition of their “French-At-Sight” 
course for the use of Americans. 


The Famous Hugo Method 


—will enable you to speak French like a 
Frenchman! Until you have tried it, you 
cannot possibly realize how little time and 
effort this unique method requires. Just 
think! Instead of starting with tiresome 
rules and grammatical constructions, you 
actually begin to speak French sentences in 
your very first lesson. No laborious study 
at all. Just simple, easy and delightful 
progress. 

The conversation in the Hugo “French- 
At-Sight” course deals with the sort of 
subjects that you discuss every day—the 
weather, clothes, food, shopping, travel, 
amusements, etc. The same words are used 
over and over in different sentences. New 
words, forms, phrases and constructions are 
introduced so gradually and used so often 
that you learn simply from seeing them. 
You do not feel that you are studying at 
all. Correct pronunciation and cultured 
accent are taught by the cleverest device 
imaginable. 


The Entire Course for $12.00 


The Hugo “French-At-Sight” course con- 
sists of twenty-four scientifically planned 
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lessons. In order to acquaint Americans 
with this wonderfully successful method of 
learning conversational French, as the Eu- 
ropeans learn it, the entire course is now 
offered at the amazingly low cost of only 
$12.00. Moreover, it may be paid on con- 
venient terms of only $2.00 a month. This 
offer is so unusual that we urge you to take 
advantage of it at once. 


An Imported French Dictionary, too, 
at no additional cost 


To all who enroll now we will also 
give, with no extra cost, an imported 
Frangais - Anglais and Anglais - Francais 
dictionary of three hundred and fifty pages, 
that contains approximately 25,000 words. 
This little book (344x534x% inches in size) 
is charmingly bound in semi-flexible, seal 
grain with quaint hand lettering and deco- 
ration. You will find it very convenient as 
you progress and wish to add to your ever- 
increasing vocabulary. You are invited to 
examine both dictionary and lessons FREE. 


Simply mail the coupon 





Dovustepay, Pace & Co., Dept. F 249 

(American Representatives of Hugo’s Language 

Institute of London, Eng.) 
Garden City, New York. 

Gentlemen: I am interested in learning to 
speak French as the French speak it. Please 
send me the Hugo “French-At-Sight” course, in 
24 lessons, for free examination. Within 5 days 
I will either return the course or send you 
$2.00 at that time and $2.00 each month until 
a total of $12.00 has been paid. I am also to 
receive an imported French dictionary without 
additional cost. 
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The Davis Cup Stays at 
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Tilden Tumbles 
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ANOTHER LINESMAN 


the second day of the Davis Cup 

matches over at Philadelphia that 
I was stopped on the porch of the 
Germantown Cricket Club by a man 
who has followed tennis since 1907, 
and who has seen nearly every great 
match and every great player since that 
time. As you know, America had won 
the first two singles matches and, with 
that doubles we had just witnessed, 
the right to hold this melting pot of 
the sport world for yet another twelve 
months. Indeed, it was beginning to 
look as if the Davis Cup, like prohi- 
bition, had come to stay. 

My friend, who knows more about 
the game and the science of the game 
than most of us will ever know, shook 
his head thoughtfully as he went over 
the two days’ débacle in his mind. 

“The French are overrated, I be- 
lieve,” he said. 

I dissented from this assertion; but 
on the face of things it was not easy 


[' WAS late in the afternoon on 


omen Buce AT AERMANTOWN 


Ferr.//. 26 


to dissent. Johnston, reveling in the 
cool crisp weather, had blown an in- 
different Lacoste off the court on 
Thursday in the first match of the 
week. Tilden, the super-champion, 
had ended the afternoon by smother- 
ing a very fine Borotra. The Basque 
was disappointed and discouraged in 
the dressing rooms after that match; 
he need not have been, for his game 
was surpassed only by the unsurpassa- 
ble. The following day came the 
doubles, the lamentable downfall of 
Cochet, the masterful playing of Wil- 
liams, who dragged Richards along 
to victory and so won the Cup for the 
United States. Yes, it certainly did 
begin to look as if the French were 
overrated. 

But still I persisted—because I 
knew these young Frenchmen and 
their potentialities. They have that 
rare quality which they would de- 
scribe as “allant,” that forward drive, 
that ability to keep going when things 
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look blackest, that quality which is 
even rarer than courage and more in- 
deed than courage. Unexpectedly 
they had failed to rise to their best 
heights those first two days at Man- 
heim; somehow I felt that they would 
do so before the last rally was won or 
lost on Saturday evening. Yet the 
chances seemed small enough as 
Johnston, playing his best game in 
1926, took three hard-fought sets 
from Borotra in the opening match, 
and Tilden won the opening four 
games from Lacoste directly after- 
ward. The hopes of France were be- 
ing dissipated on that sunny court as 
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the umpire announced that the score 
was “Four games to love, Mr. Tilden 
leads.” 

Now Mr. Tilden will try anything 
twice; he had fully and amply re- 
deemed himself for his showing 
against Borotra upon these same courts 
in 1925, and rumor had it the morn- 
ing of the final day that he was going 
all out for Lacoste in the same mas- 
terful and decisive fashion. It was 
the latter, you will remember, who 
had managed to reach match point no 
less than five times against the player 
who was but an irresolute and pre- 
carious Tilden, last year. For this 
lese majesty he was to be well and 
fully rebuked by the champion, who, 
as he had shown us that first after- 
noon, was at his very best. 

And then all at once something 
happened. 

The sluggish, lethargic, dubious La- 
coste of Forest Hills and Longwood 
became all at once the keen, resource- 
ful, steady athlete of St. Cloud and 
Wimbledon. He broke through Til- 
den’s service; he took his own; he lost 
his opponent’s but again won his own 
service and Tilden’s, and the score 
was 5—4. A single game only was 
necessary to bring things to games all. 
He failed, the set went to America, 
but right then and there you saw that 
a fight and a real fight was just ahead. 


ILDEN’S masterful superiority 
has always been predicated largely 
upon his service. But Lacoste was 
standing up to that serve—not only 
standing up to it but returning it for 
placements off both wings. Was it 
this that affected the champion’s de- 
livery as the match wore on, was his 
assurance shaken by those biting re- 
turns of his best serves? Possibly so. 
At any rate his strong arm was far less 
effective, whereas on the other hand 
Lacoste’s indifferent service was more 
potent than usual, for he maintained a 
low sliced bound that gave Tilden no 
opportunity to return it with speed. 
You could see that he didn’t like it at 
all. Yes, Lacoste was playing not only 
with his racket but with his cool head. 
He won the second set, stroking 
with purpose and repose, varying pace 
and length with marvelous deception, 
racing Tilden about the court from 
one side to the other as the champion 
made impossible gets off shots that 
looked to be certain point winners. 
But the bronzed Frenchman was like 
a hawk; watching on the base line, he 
found the slightest opening and 
pounced upon the ball to place it with- 





Doreen Powder Box of red and black 
"enamel with center of exquisitely 
carved green jade. Four unique 
diamond ornaments frame the jade 
insert. 


fascinating Diamond and Sapphire 
Bracelet of exceptional flexibility 
with the new Buckle Clasp. The 
large center diamond is completely 
surrounded by sapphires. 


A truly gorgeous Diamond and 
Platinum Lorgnette studded with 
108 diamonds which alone weigh 
4.25 k. The center stone is a beau- 
tiful large Baguette Diamond 
weighing 1.52 k. 
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A perfect reproduction of an Old 
English “Melon” Tea Set. This in- 
teresting and unusual shape pro- 
vides a capacity unequalled in any 
Gther design. 
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Mit Very NEWEST 
‘ FASHIONS 


in Smart Sewelry 
and ./ilverware 


Newness . . . freshness. . . 
originality . . . a subtle note 
of youth and spontaneity 
... you will find it in every 
article Brand-Chatillon has 
to offer you. 

YS 
Cigarette cases of precious 
metals . . . Wrist Watches 
for formal and sport wear 
... Necklaces and Jabots of 
jade ... Traveling Clocks 
... Toilet Sets in gold and 
silver . . . Gold, Enameled 
and Silver Picture Frames 
... bewitching little Charms 
in clever designs . . . Foun- 
tain Pens and Pencils... 
Fitted Bags and Walking 
Sticks... 

YQ 
Silver and Crystal Candle- 
sticks and Centerpieces .. . 
Silver and Crystal Highball 
Sets . . . Candelabra of al- 
luring beauty . . . sets of the 
new Melon Forks with han- 
dles of pearl, jade, lapis or 
coral... Tea Services... 
Coffee Services... 

YQ 
The list never ends... al- 
ways something new. . 
something entirely different 
... and accompanying it all 
a friendly, personal atmos- 
phere and service that, too, 
is pleasingly distinctive. 


ALILLON 
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“(HERE, save at Peck 
& Peck’s, can one buy silk 


stockings for as much as $500 
a pair? .. . And where, save 
at Peck & Peck’s, can one 
derive comparable pride and 
satisfaction from sheer silk 
hosiery costing as little as 


$2 and $3? 


PECK 


5 
PECK 


Fifth Ave., at 47th St. 
Fifth Ave., at 42nd St. 
Wall St., at Number 34 
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in inches of the lines. His footwork, 
so amiss all summer, was impeccable, 
his judgment was perfect. With sets 
all even the most casual observer could 
tell that it was any one’s match. 


If I am correct, it was during this 
fateful third set that the cham- 
pion’s knee bothered him. The score 
was 4—2 for Lacoste. Affected as he 
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5—4 by one of those Tildenesque and 
dramatic stands that only he can make. 
Was it the usual thing, the rally to 
win just in time? Was it the begin- 
ning of the end of Lacoste? 

But these young Frenchmen are of 
stern stuff; no longer do they crumple 
when the threat is pushed home, no 
more do they crack when the victory 
is in sight. Tense and dour, Lacoste, 


CUP / 














unquestionably was by this ever present 
adversity in time of trouble, Mr. Til- 
den was still able to chase those drop 
shots from the Frenchman’s racket in 
an astonishing manner. Once he tore 
back to the stands to recover a lob that 
had cleared his head, only to race into 
forecourt with a speed that Charlie 
Paddock might have envied, and pick 
up a short return close to the net. 
Like the Tilden of old. Several weeks 
ago, during the national doubles tour- 
nament at Longwood, he was affected 
in the same way by a bad ankle. Sad 
though it was, I cannot believe that 
his downfall at Germantown is to be 
attributed to any physical disability. 
No, he was beaten on that day by 
a better man. All this limping and 
head-shaking and glaring at linesmen, 
all this “chichi,” as I believe Mr. La- 
coste would call it in his native tongue, 
had little effect upon the imperturbable 
Frenchman. Sensing victory in his 
grasp, he was relentless). When he 
won Tilden’s service from 40—15 to 
take that important third set, he gave 
tangible proof of his sturdimess. And 
so they swung into that bitter fourth 
and final set. France went ahead at 


42, only to have the champion arise 
in all his fury, drive with all his vigor 
to even the score and take the lead at 








instead of faltering, gave of his best 
just when his best was most necessary ; 
his backhands cut wide swaths in Til- 
den’s court, his forehand was ever safe 
and reliable, his morale was as stanch 
as his strokes, his steadiness more than 
a match for the brilliancy of the great 
American. Backhand and fore, drive 
and volley, at it they went, hammer 
and tongs in those last few games, the 
gallery on edge from the closeness of 
it all. 

Tilden was tired now, Tilden was 
worried now, Tilden who had always 
feared this boy could feel himself in 
the shadow of defeat. Calling upon 
all his forces, he pulled up from 2—4 
as he had done the previous set. He 
actually led at 5—4 and 6-5. But 
youth and his own cool head were on 
the side of Lacoste. Six all, 7-6, and 
then, making one of his rare incursions 
to the net, he put the ball away to score 
the first defeat the master has suffered 
in international competition since first 
he started to play tennis for the Davis 
Cup. —Joun R. Tunis 


Other Sporting Departments, The 
Golfer, The Ponies, Polo, Tennis, and 
Football, will be found on pages 43, 45, 
47, 59, and 61 respectively. 





THE NEW YORKER 


THE GOLFER 


The Grand Old Men 
Show T heir Winning Best 


Sse T takes the 
i. [ane hearty old-tim- 
GY | ers to cling to the 

4// lessons of their 

| golfing youth. 

K When most of 
them started their 


H 
OM 0n pagy 
) 3r rage 
* careers the old 


gutty ball made impossible the whal- 
ing distances attained today through 
the green and from the tee, with the 
result that the emphasis was on keep- 
ing on the flag, chipping up close to 
the pin, and running down the putts. 
With the advent of the longer courses 
and the lively ball these same old- 
timers have stood up remarkably well, 
considering the conditions. ‘Thus one 
finds some really fine golf among the 
Seniors, whose annual tournament has 
made famous the charmingly laid out 
course of the Apawamis Club at 
Rye. 

Just to prove that healthy age will 
be served as well as youth, and that 
chipping and putting are still much 
in the modern game, Frank Hoyt 
stepped out last week and put together 
a remarkable record. He beat a big 
field in the Seniors by a margin of ten 
strokes under his nearest competitor, 
and with rounds of 75 and 77 for a 
total of 152, the veteran star from 
the Engineers’ Club showed the best 
figures and the best play in twenty- 
two years of the existence of this 
event. 

Last year’s title holder, Frederick 
S. Snare of Garden City, who was 
setting the pace in the early part of the 
tournament, came home in _ second 
place, but there was none in the pack 
to push the new champion. Hoyt’s 
chipping and putting were good 
enough for many of the best of the 
younger amateurs. They were both 
artistic and effective, a rare good com- 
bination. Hoyt did not get a chance 
in the course of the Apawamis affair 
to take a shot at George S. Lyon, the 
grand old man of the Canadian Sen- 
iors, in the team match for the Duke 
of Devonshire’s Cup, but the oppor- 
tunity turned up in the course of the 
individual championship. So the re- 


sult of the fine performance on the 
last day, when Hoyt’s round of 77 
was superlative for a course that had 
been made somewhat heavy by the 
previous day’s rain, was that the En- 
gineers’ Club man is now Senior 
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Even the Clock 


Ticks a Cheery Welcome 


@,Home again, and everything ready! No matter what 
day or hour you return, your apartment is awaiting you. 
The maids have cleaned and furbished everything, beds 


are made, linen laid out, the rooms aired. 


@ Here you have the joys of perfect service, without the 
task of finding servants, supervising or paying them. Our 
trained staff cares for all the necessary work of house- 
keeping, with maids available whenever needed. Our 
master chefs provide meals in the beautiful restaurant 


which are an ever enticing delight. 
@.The new Fifth Avenue Hotel has retained and refined 


the best of the usual apartment, but eliminating unnec- 
essary rooms, individual servant problems and uncertain 


expenses. It gives you all the niceties of hotel service, 
with the personality of a home. 


“The New 
FIFTH AVENUE HOTEL 


24 FIFTH AVENUE, AT NINTH STREET, NEW YORK 
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ia ( or more rooms and foyer, fur- ) 
nished or unfurnished. Serving 
pantry, with automatic refrigera- 
tion. Supervised maid and hotel 
service included in the lease. 
Owner-managed restaurant. 
The time-saving convenience of 
Washington Square. 7 
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NOW READY FOR INSPECTION 


Occupancy in late September 


Telephone Stuyvesant 2273 


Ownership-Management—Representative on Premises Daily and Evening 
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Kaskel & Kaskel 


RECOMMEND 


The Fit of 
Custom Shirts 


For comfort and style, a shirt 
primarily depends upon 
fit—the specialty of this 
establishment for 59 vears. 








Shirts to measure from $7.00 
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ing less 


will do 


When it comes to matters of design, construction 
and service in any FRENCH building nothing but 
the best will do. 

The principles of the FRENCH PLAN permit 
no deviation from this rule—a rule that guarantees 
your comfort and pleasure. 


East Side Apartments and Apartment Hotels 
A wide range in size, location and rentals 
Let us send you details 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT CO.,Inc. 


350 Madison Avenue, New York 
Telephone, Vanderbilt 6320 
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champion of most of the explored and 
civilized world. 

Even with the Canadian contingent 
on hand to make the problem harder, 
Hoyt was the only man to break 80. 
R. C. Mitchell had his 80, while 
Joshua Crane, who was, like Hoyt, a 
first-timer in the Senior play, turned 
in 81. Crane, it will be remembered, 
is an old-time football, rackets, and 
polo star, who has been turning his 
attention recently to a study of Eng- 
lish and Scottish courses, much to the 
annoyance of certain of the English 
and Scottish critics. St. Andrews, for 
instance, did not rate any too highly 
in his opinion. He can play a sound 
and stiff game of golf. The best 
Canadian score was an 83 by F. A. 
Parker. The best that the Canadian 
captain, George Lyon, could do, was 
88, which is none too good for this 
usually very fine player. 

Hoyt was seldom in difficulties 
during his final round. Only once off 
the course, he was nevertheless not al- 
ways blessed with the best lies. He 
was short at the first, second, seventh, 
eighth, and ninth. His play to the 
pin and down the hatch, however, 
was in all its glory by the time he had 
reached the seventh hole. Coming 
home, he sank his single putt on the 
tenth, twelfth, fifteenth, and six- 
teenth. The seventh to the twelfth 
inclusive were covered in only seven 
putts, and that is quite good enough 
even for a Bobby Jones. His prettiest 
single shot, perhaps, came at the tenth, 
where he landed a full mashie shot 
within two feet of the pin. 

This was probably the best of all 
the long series of Senior tournaments, 
both in quality and in quantity. For 
those not familiar with the tourna- 
ment, which includes, of course, pos- 
sible future entrants, it should be said 
that the old-timers are divided into 
classes: Class A, 75 years and over; 
Class B, 70-74 years; Class C, 65- 
69 years; Class D, 60-64 years, and 
Class E, 55-59 years. There were 
men in this tournament whose names 
were frequently found in reports of 
the top-class tournaments years ago, 
but there also were players who have 
never won championships. ‘There were 
not so many tournaments in the long 
ago, and the young men of that day 
did not seem to find the time to get 
around the country with the persis- 
tence of the present-day younger gen- 
eration. George Lyon, however, has 
been a star player all his long days, 
with his share of championships. 

—RicHT Winc 
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THE PONIES 


Man o’ War’s Sons Have 
a Big Day—Crusader at 
His Best 


HE sons of 

Man o’ War 
and the’ Riddle 
clan were away 
out in the spotlight 
at Belmont Park 
- on Futurity Day. 
Although Walter Jeffords was just a 
bit too late in getting down to the gate 
to lead in Scapa Flow, Sam Riddle, 
who is a much older hand at these 
things, did the honors quite well, thank 
you, with Crusader. Termagant did 
not beat Scapa Flow and I must pay 
the penalty for being too positive. The 
Man o’ War colt ran as he ran in his 
first two starts at Saratoga last month, 
while Mr. Whitney’s filly, which was 
bandaged behind, showed not the 
slightest fancy for either the weight 
or the distance. 

Scapa Flow’s performance was a 
game one, for he stood a drive 
throughout the short seven furlongs 
and, in winning the Blue Ribbon of 
two-year-olds’ racing, and the rich- 
est purse of the year, made up for his 
defeat in the Hopeful. But I do not 
think he will go on to the fame of 
Crusader, or even American Flag, 
next season. He carries his head a bit 
too high for a distance runner and 
his ankles are not all that they should 
be. 

We shall see no more of him under 
colors hereabouts this season, for he is 
to be shipped to Maryland, where, af- 
ter a short but well deserved rest, he 
will be pointed for the richer stakes at 
Laurel and the Pimlico Futurity. 


RUSADER is top of the heap of 
three-year-olds again—though I 
doubt if there was a question that he 
was anything else, in spite of his de- 
feat in the Realization. Alfred John- 
son, who used to ride him, said to me a 
day or two before the running of the 
Gold Cup: 

“If I hadn’t seen it, I wouldn’t be- 
lieve that Espino could run with Cru- 
sader for a mile and a half and then 
beat him home. It isn’t in the dope. 
I'd like to ride Crusader and I’d bet 
$5,000 he would beat Espino from 
six furlongs to four miles.” 

_ Crusader gave a magnificent display 
in the Gold Cup as he swept past Es- 
pino and ran the last two furlongs of 



























































Projecting out into the East River, no present or 
future building can obscure the sunlight, the 
breeze or the view. Campanile derives its 
name and architectural inspiration from the : 
famous Campanile of St. Marks, at Venice. ¥ 


THE CAMPANILE 


on the East River at the Foot of 52nd Street 
100% Cooperative 


East 52nd Street, The Campanile is commandingly 
and uniquely situated. Its apartments strike an 
original note of charm, color and individuality. 
Architecturally reminiscent of Venice and its Grand 
Canal, its dominating position makes one think of a 
towering castle on the Rhine. 

No present or future building can obscure the sunlight, 
the breeze or the unequalled sweeping view—down the 
River to the south, across the green lawns of Welfare 
Island to the east, and up boven Queensborough Bridge 
to Hell Gate on the north. 

The river entrance is a private yacht landing. On the 
land side is the secluded Beekman Place district, with 
Beekman Terrace and Beekman Mansion as immediate 
neighbors. Nearby, to the north is Sutton Place, with its 
colony of fine homes. 

There will be but eight apartments in the entire 
building—each a duplex of from 12 to 15 rooms. 

_ Prices $50,000 to $72,000. Occupancy, 1927. Early 
inquiry is suggested. 


Douglas] Elliman 6 [[o.. Inc. 


Selling and Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street 


(( Yisesina out into the East River, at the foot of 


Plaza 9200 


Conceived and organized by the Thomas Holding Corporation (Joseph B. 
Thomas, Pres.) Organizers of Beekman Terrace and Beekman Mansion. 
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Cruger’s customers about 

town are many and varied 
in type, so it’s natural that 
among them is New York’s 
most popular man in the ring. 
Always a good sport, a clean 
fighter, and a well dressed 
gentleman —that’s why we 


publish the following 


by 


“If the public associates 
me with clothes at all it’s 
probably with something 
approaching a ‘birthday 
suit’. But, although a pair 
of trunks constitutes my 
usual snappy attire, there 
are times when the law and 
society demand that I wear 
something a bit more con- 
ventional. For such occa- 
sions I’ve discovered that 
Cruger’s has the kind of 
things that make dressing 
almost painless. In fact, if 
I were to sum up the shop 
in one word I’d call it a 


,” 


‘knockout’. 
EN 


20% off! 


The first sale in Cruger’s his- 
tory is now on—so if you want 
extra money to bet on the fight 
make your fall purchases now. 


CRUGERS 


A Tan INC. ES 

Eight East Forty Fifth Street New York 
| Just off 5th Ave. and ’round the corner 
from the Ritz 


Vs 
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the two miles more than two seconds 
faster than the first quarter. 


: yee FATOR paid off a 
score with the Whitney stable for 
the interference from Termagant in 
the Hopeful in the running of the 
Futurity when he pulled over to the 
rail with Scapa Flow and shut off 
Sande, who was just making his run 
with Valorous. That Sande is sure he 
would have won but for this does not 
make his former team mate feel worse. 


HE Tip Terror is at it again. 

I read in the footnote of the chart 
of the Brook Handicap Steeplechase, 
as published by the Morning Tele- 
graph-Running Horse, that the win- 
ner had been selected by El Rio Rey, 
Past Performances, Sharpshooter, Fitz 
Gerald, and Consensus—which was in- 
teresting, particularly as the Raritan’s 
Stable’s gelding was an added starter, 
named forty minutes before post time. 


HE action of A. Henry Higgin- 

son and his co-stewards in dis- 
qualifying both Oyster Bed and Bon- 
nacourt, instead of exercising their 
prerogative and setting back only the 
horse that offended by leaving the 
course, was the most forthright ges- 
ture made in steeplechasing this year. 
It was unfortunate that, in punishing 
the guilty in the way it would hurt 
most, those who backed the Winburn 
Stable entry in good faith and on a 
sporting chance had to suffer. My 
sympathy is for Mr. Seyburn, a new- 
comer to steeplechasing, who has 
bought a lot of English horses at fancy 
prices; I believe this was the first 
time his colors were first past the win- 
ning post. 


5 RAVE been charged with “libel- 
ing the fairest state in the Union, 
suh. Papa Billy,” continues my in- 
formant, “‘never could make an apple 
brandy, even two weeks old, that 
would make a Kentuckian see two 
horses for one.” 


HE Honorable George is incon- 

solable over Termagant’s race in 
the Futurity. It was only in the nick 
of time that I caught him in the act 
of dropping his four watches down the 
shaft of the stewards’ lift after the 
race, but I stopped him. He also 
wanted to give all his colored pens 
to E. C. Potter, so that the steward 
of the start could mark with a cross 
in red and blue the spot where Lord 
Astor stood. —Avupax MINor 
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Do You Want 
Teeny Tootsies? 


One afternoon in Tien-Tsin 

Her father took Miss Tu Fong Tin— 
Her father whom she trusted— 

And thrust her foot into a vise 

And turned the handle once or twice 
Until the bones were busted. 


With pain the maiden roared and howled, 
But patient daddy barely scowled 
Upon bis stubborn daughter; 
For now, as well the old man knew, 
Her foot would fit the little shoe 
That he had lately bought her. 





Tu Fong Tin's Teeny Tootsy 


The old Chinese custom of breaking 
the bones to make the foot small appears 
utterly ridiculous to the woman who tries 
to squeeze a No. 9 foot into a size 2 shoe; 
but if this sort of job is to be done at 
all, it must be admitted that the Chinese 
way is the more efficient. 

The trouble with both methods is that 
they employ brute force and overlook the 
possibilites of art. If it is possible to 
make short people look tall and stout 
— look thin by the cut of their 
clothes, it is no whit less practicable to 
make any foot look smaller by manip- 
ulating the lines of the shoe. 

We are naturally led to specialize in 
fitting people with large feet because those 
of heav Build (whose feet are in pro- 
i are especially likely to feel the 
need for a shoe with more than the or- 
dinary construction. The manufacturers 
of the Arch Preserver have accordingly 
given particular study to the problem of 
making the large shoe look small, and 
we feel that they have admirably suc- 
ceeded. At the same time there has been 
no sacrifice whatever of the fundamental 
principles that make the Arch Preserver 
the most satisfactory shoe yet devised for 
the comfort and well-being of the 
human foot. 

JUST ONE EGGZAMPILL 
THF RAMBA 





ARCH PRESERVER SHOES EXCLUSIVELY 
JAEGER BUILDING—FOURTH FLOOR 
At 48th Street 


Where the bus stops going South 
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POLO 


Meadow Brook Bows to 
Princemere—New Hon- 
ors to Hitchcock and 
Orange County 


ys EVEREUX 

D MILBURN 

will not appear in 

the final round 
ao) of the American 
i .. Open Polo Cham- 
re ae pionship —— which 
is a comparatively new experience for 
the leader of the Big Four. 

There were two factors in the 
elimination of the Meadow Brook 
star. One was the remarkably fine 
play and mounting of Frederick 
Prince, Jr.’s Princemere team, an An- 
glo-American combination that in- 
cluded Lord Wodehouse and Colonel 
Wise; and the other was the fine 
sportsmanship of Milburn himself in 
helping out Army polo by including 
two soldier players on his pet Meadow 
Brook team. A combination in which 
Captain Gerhardt and Captain Peter 
P. Rodes were fitted to Milburn, and 
the magnetic left-handed Webb, 
looked extremely good and sound on 
paper, but for some reason never quite 
worked out the full strength of its 
combination. And the other teams in the 
Open are so unusually good that the 
result at Meadow Brook last week- 
end, the opening day of the cham- 
pionship, when Princemere beat the 
Meadow Brook-Army four by the 
score of 5—4 in the course of nine 
chukkers, instead of the customary 
eight, was hardly a surprise. 

The legend of victory is so closely 
associated with Milburn’s name that 
the Long Island contingent at least 
is shocked and somewhat pained upon 
the few occasions when a team that 
he is leading goes down to defeat, no 
matter who the other players may be. 
Considered as a team, Milburn’s four 
seemed to be a little overanxious, and 
although the great captain put forth 
some of his mightiest efforts, even he 
joined in making misses at critical mo- 
ments of the play. 

Milburn to Gerhardt and Rodes to 
Webb was a combination of stroking 
that threatened again and again, but 
after all both Rodes and Webb earned 
most of the praise due them for oc- 
casional brilliant examples of rescue 
work. So close was the game that 
it was anybody’s most of the time; 
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Only 37 more! 


Then, we are sorry to say, we shall have tu turn 
the lock against additional residential guests 


Then the ‘‘permanent”’ quota will be filled 


w= the comparatively few rooms 


and suites set aside for residential 
guests are taken no others can be rented as 
those remaining are reserved for visitors 
from other cities. 
There are fewer rooms available this year 
than last due to the fact that so many re- 
tained their quarters throughout the sum- 
mer months. Therefore, we suggest that it 
is not too early to complete your plans for 
winter .... in fact, this is the right time 
to be certain of exactly the accommoda- 
tions you want. 


Do not wait too long 


Do not make the mistake that many did 
last year by holding up your application 
too long. Visit The SHELTON today and 
complete the necessary arrangements. In spite 
of the comparatively few rooms available 
these are well distributed over the thirty- 
two ficors and we are certain that you will 
find what suits your requirements. 


To live at The SHELTON is to 
enjoy the best 
there is in New 
York life 

In the brief period since 
it has been opened The 
SHELTON has altered 
completely the New 
Yorker’s idea of hotel 


The convenient location of The 
SHELTON may be seen at a glance of 
the map below showing its environs 








hotel — instead it is the atmosphere of a 
huge club home for both MEN and 
WOMEN, unlike anything in the city. 


Charges are fair and 
reasonable 


Yet living here, with all its comfort and 
luxury—its complete hotel service—its 
convenient location—costs no more for 
beautifully furnished rooms and suites 
than for similar sized unfurnished accom- 
modations elsewhere in this desirable 


neighborhood. 


The attractions that give The 
SHELTON its unique atmosphere 


Residential guest privileges not to be 
found in aay other hotel in the city consist 
of the use of a modern gymnasium, a 
championship size swimming pool, squash 
courts, bowling alleys, a fully stocked 
library, game rooms, lounges, a roof 
garden and solarium. In addition, The 
SHELTON Shop, a miniature depart- 
ment store, has been in- 
stalled for the accom- 
modation of our guests. 
And, of course, that 
The SHELTON has 
every other service and 
convenience of a first 
class hotel goes with- 
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All guests may enjoy 4 c 
plunge in the pool any 
time up to 10.30 A. M 


without charge. Bathing 


suits supplied. 3/ \ 
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The gymnasium gives The 
SHELTON resident an un- 
usual opportenity to hoep 
fit throughout the year. 








The SHELTON 


49th and Lexington, New York 
Make your reservation today—or better, move in at once 
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ee Cutting, waving and 
placing the hatr to conform 


to the best contour of the 


individual head. \N_Skilled |, 


artists only are employed in 


the Charles of the Ritz salons 


HAIRDRESSER TO HER MAJESTY, 
THE SMART AMERICAN WOMAN 


RITZ-CARLTON NEW YORK © RITZ-CARLTON. ATLANTIC CITY 
RITZ-CARLTON, BOCA RATON, FLA THE PLAZA, NEW YORK 
MADISON HOTEL.NEW YORK + GLADSTONE, NEW YORK 
MAYFAIR HOUSE, NEW YORK PAKK CHAMBERS, NEW YORK 
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but, barring accident, there were those 
of us who could not believe by half- 
ime that a Meadow Brook victory 
was on the cards. 

There were times in the course of 
the match when Prince and Harry 
East, the latter diminutive terror play- 
ing No. 2 for Princemere, “split 
tacks” on the fastest of mounts in at- 
tacking Milburn’s defense, and he had 
to turn and give chase rather than 
meet the flying Princemere horsemen. 
Also Wodehouse and Wise were apt 
to get away at any moment. ‘These 
two put on a fine defense, and, in- 
deed, the game was a brilliant exhibi- 
tion of defense on both sides. Which, 
with the misses, accounted for the low 
score. Both Rodes and Wise were 
brilliant at No. 3, but the Princemere 
backs, until Milburn really began to 
thunder, seemed a shade the quicker. 








ARRY EAST was the real sen- 

sation of the day’s play. He 
had a deal of help from Prince out in 
front, and splendid feeding from both 
Wodehouse and Wise. Prince was at 
times a flying decoy, and again a rider- 
off against Milburn, and it was hard 
to tell which réle he was going to| 
play at any time that he came gallop- 
ing down into the territory of the 
Meadow Brook captain. However, 
the daring of East was the feature. 
He took chances that have seldom been 
surpassed for sheer downright self- 
confidence by any player on any field. 
Once on the ball, he was always ready 
to take the first shot directly toward 
his own goal in order to get time to 
turn himself for a sweeping foray 
with his team turning to the boards be- 
hind him. In the course of any of 
these runs, of which he staged many, 
a miss was likely to prove fatal. He 
did miss, to be sure, but the result 
proved the Princemere conception of 
generalship was right, inall itsaudacity. 

The team, indeed, was a little more 
flexible than Milburn’s. Some of 
Webb’s best work came in beautiful 
rescue shots, and on the offensive in 
riding off Wise, and now and then 
crossing the Princemere defense with 
a long angled shot under his mount, 
to Gerhardt over in the corner of the 
field. Webb, indeed, turned in some 
very fine polo. 

There were more safeties than are 
usual in such a high-class game, but 
these were due to desperate defensive 
measures against a pitilessly pressing 
attack. Milburn had a very easy one 
to convert, but some fair-looking 





chances were missed. Hitting against 
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Cool, refreched, velvet smooth 
No skin so smooth a 
sharp razor won’t leave 


INVISIBLE 
NICKS 


... heal them quickly ! 


Only this way will your shave feel 
as velvet-smooth as it looks. 


Tnere is nothing better than Ed. 
Pinaud’s Lilac to quickly heal those 
unseen cuts. At the very first touch 
your face tingles. And stimulated cir- 
culation brings first-aid to the count- 
less invisible nicks. 


But it does more than heal. It leaves 
your skin cool and refreshed— like a 
cold plunge on a sultry day. Used regu- 
larly Ed. Pinaud’s Lilac actually tough- 
ens the skin without making it in the 
least coarse! 


You’ll like its clean, lilac odor! At 
all drug and department stores. Look 
for the signature of Ed. Pinaud in red 
on each bottle. Pinaud Incorporated, 
90 Fifth Ave., New York—sole distrib- 
utors for Parfumerie Ed. Pinaud, Paris. 





ED. PINAUDS 
LILAC 


J Lilas de France } 
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the mounts was an unusually frequent 
occurrence, and it cost both teams dear- 
ly, changing the whole strategic situa- 
tion in a fraction of a second. 

In action in the course of the after- 
noon were some of the best polo 
mounts in the country, some of them 
internationalists of the past, and others 
more than likely to be internationalists 
of the future. Webb did gallant work 
on Victoire, Gallery Girl, and Col- 
umbine, and the fast, furious, and 
faithful Gallery Girl was once again 
at her very best. Prince had plenty of 
pace under him throughout the play, 
and a splendid reserve in Rainbow, 
which he rode in the last period. Cap- 
tain Rodes came into his last chukker 
mounted on Pet, an animal with a 
well settled international reputation. 
Lord Wodehouse had a world of speed 
when he bestrode Apple Sauce, Gay 
Lass, and Salome, while East was a 
flying ghost on Firefly, Peter, and 
Dodge. Ask any of the Army people 
about Liggett, and they will tell you 
that Gerhardt owed a lot of his best 
play to that famous veteran. Indeed, 
the mounting was superb. ‘There is 
never any mistaking the blazed face of 
Gargantilla when Milburn is covering 
a lot of territory. But there is mighty 
little doddering these days on the part 
of any of the mounts of the big teams. 


HILE all this was going on at 
Meadow Brook, the indefati- 

gable Tommy Hitchcock and the other 
members of the formidable Orange 
County four were winning their way 
to the Sesquicentennial final at Phila- 
delphia, by riding and hitting rings 
around the Roslyn team. Messrs. 
Harriman, Hitchcock, Stoddard, and 
Cowdin had to give away 3 goals by 
handicap, but the score at the end was 
17-5, which gives a fair idea of the 
gait at which the New Yorkers were 
going. Here is a team that has been 
improving every day. As long as no- 
body can keep Hitchcock from turning 
on the ball and getting set for his ter- 
rific drives the devastation will go on. 
But then, Tommy is quite likely to 
get plenty of distance even when 
crowded. The way he is playing now, 
any No. 4 who lies back to get on the 
receiving end of these Hitchcock wal- 
lops might as well consider himself as 
being pretty well out of his own team’s 
attack. And that, of course, is fatal. 
In the meantime, one must figure on 
trying to outscore him. He is getting 
excellent support these days from Stod- 
dard and Cowdin, and Harriman has 
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improved steadily. —HERBERT REED 
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It’s natural and easy to sympathize with the person 


who is really ill and suffering pain. 


But the person 


who is afflicted with one all too common ailment can 


expect nothing but censure. 


with Bromidrosis! 
ee ae 


Because it is under very sensitive 
nervous control, the function of 
perspiration is ‘particularly sub- 
ject to disorder. The perspiration 
glands are easily over-stimulated 
by nervousness, heat, excitement. 


This over-activity results in 
two very distressing conditions: 
Bromidrosis—the disagreeable 
odor of perspiration, and Hyperi- 
drosis—excessive moisture. 


Medical authorities agree that 
the chief function of perspiration 
is to control the body tempera- 
ture. The old idea that it carried 
off waste matter is no longer ac- 
cepted. 

They further say that the only 
way to cope with these ailments 
is to control the perspiration. The 
Journal of the American Medical 
Association says: “No harm 
comes from stopping the perspir- 
ation under the arms.’ 


The person afflicted 


oe rae 


The corrective advised by many 
physicians and used in many hos- 
pitals is Odorono. It is an anti- 
septic, astringent liquid which 
effectively corrects all irregular 
activity of the sweat glands. 

The use of this delightful liquid 
is now a regular twice-a-week 
part of the toilette of thousands 
of dainty people. One application 
keeps you dry and fresh and 
sweet for three days! 

You know the results of these 
disorders—that repellent odor, 
those ugly stains that ruin your 
frocks! Don’t make the mistake 
of thinking that soap and water 
can protect you. 

Use a scientific corrective— 
Odorono! You'll need no other 
protection for your clothing; you 
will be free from any unpleasant 
disturbance under the arms. You 
can get Odorono at any toilet 
counter, 35c, 60c and $1. 


THE ODORONO COMPANY, 149-A BLAIR AVENUE, CINCINNATI, OHIO 


Canadian Address: 468 King Street, West, Toronto ti 
. 





RUTH MILLER, 


149-A Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, O. 





Please send me sample of Odorono and booklet for which I enclose 5c. 


| 


Note: If you would also like to try Creme Odorono, a delightful 
new creme which corrects odor only, send 5c additional. 
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Madam— 
please accept 


a 7-day supply of this amazing new 
way of removing cleansing cream 








The ONLY way yet discovered that removes 
all dirt, grime aud germ-laden accumulations 
in gentle safety to your skin 


HIS offers a test that will effect unique 


results on your skin. That will make it 
seem shades lighter than before. That will 
correct oily skin and nose conditions amaz- 
ingly. That will double and triple the 
effectiveness of your make-up. 
It will prove that no matter how long you 
have used cold cream, you have never re- 
moved it, and its accumulation of dirt, 
entirely from your skin .. . have never re- 
moved it in gentle safety to your skin. 
Just use the coupon. A 7-day supply will 
be given you without charge. 

What it is 

The name is Kleenex ’Kerchiefs—absorbent 
—a totally new kind of material, developed 
in consultation with leading authorities on 
skin care, solely for the removal of cleansing 
cream. 
It banishes the soiled towel method. Ex- 
quisitely dainty, immaculate and inviting; 
you use it, then discard it. White as snow 
and soft as down, it is 27 times as absorbent 
as an ordinary towel; 24 times as any fibre 
or paper makeshift! 
In two or three days the use of Kleenex will 
prove itself. You will be surprised at the 
difference in your skin. In its fairness, free- 
dom from “shine,” in the way your make-up 
holds its charm and freshness. 


Send the coupon 


Just detach the coupon. You'll be delighted 


with what it brings. 


KLEENEX 


ABSORBENT 


7-Day Supply—FREE 


KLEENEX CO., N. Y. 9-18. 
167 Quincy St., Chicago, IIl. 

Please send without expense to me a 
sample packet of Kleenex ’Kerchiefs— 
absorbent—as offered. 




















THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


“Subway Sadie”? Enter- 
tains — Red Grange 
Makes His Bow—and 


Harry Langdon Reap- 


pears 


Scand Sa- 
DIE” at the 
Strand is a pleas- 
ant bit that should 
certainly help to 
kill one of your 
duller evenings. 
Scattered through it are humorous 
touches and situations that atone in 
full measure for the complete and aw- 
ful conventionality of its ending. 
Even the subtitles are good. 

The story is of Sadie, who live$ in 
the Bronx nursing a huge desire to 
go to Paris, and of Herb, a subway 
guard, who falls in love with her. 
The moments of their romance are 
amusingly depicted with a splash of 
originality. Of course, she takes a 
chance to go abroad. Then, as the 
pattern demands, Herd is injured in a 
wreck and proves to be a rich man’sson. 

Dorothy Mackaill, who has com- 
pletely alienated my affections by cut- 
ting off most of her hair and getting 
sophisticated, is Sadie, and Jack Mul- 
hall is satisfactory as Herb. 


HE Rivoli is harboring a strange 
bit of confusion named “Diplo- 
macy.” You will save yourself a great 
deal of fruitless mental effort if you 
keep away from it. The story un- 
furls Deauville, diplomats, a most im- 
portant treaty, and some of those witty, 
be ~tiful, and intelligent women who 
are alleged to be discovered in every 
diplomatic circle. Every one of the 
male characters is apparently either a 
baron ora sort of a baron. Lurking in 
and out of every scene is a strange 
gentleman who reveals himself finally 
as an American Secret Service agent. 
It develops as the picture goes along 
that there is a treaty about which ev- 
erybody knows, but which will cause 
an endless amount of trouble if any- 
body finds out about it. Given a good 
start like that, a picture can do almost 
anything and not make much sense. 


S FOR less recent events, Harry 
Langdon has appeared in his 
second long comedy, “The Strong 
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‘* because you 
love nice things”” 












HADES of ruffled petti- 
coats, starched camisoles, 
and all the folderols worn by 
our sweet little grandméres! 
How fastidiously we have re- 
placed their volume and quan- 
tity — with the dainty, flower- 
tinted Glove Silk Underwear 
Van Raalte creates for every 
purpose—sports and dancing, 
day and evening! 


Illustrated is the “Bloomette” 
—a briefbloomer which unites 
the flatness of the pantie with 
the protective close line of the 
bloomer . . . essential with 
short, flying skirts. For the 
very newest things — ask for 


VAN RAALTE 


Glove Silk. Underwear 


Sirk Gioves ¢ 7 Sirk StockINGs 
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Man.” At almost any moment our 
active discoverers of genius will view 
this man, have a rush of superlatives 
to the head, and bruit his name on the 
battlements. He has an ability to 
make himself cunning, pathetic, and 
overwhelmed by his surroundings that 
is devastating, and the news of his 
coming causes me to make merry 
moues of anticipation. 

He renders one glorious sequence 
when he falls into the grip of a lady 
who wants to steal some money from 
the lining of his coat. He misinter- 
prets her handlings and gives a rendi- 
tion of outraged virtue that is worth 
going more than several blocks to see. 
And then again his attempts to fight 
off a cold are perfect. 

“The Strong Man” is probably one 
of the poorest pictures that ever sup- 
ported such excellent comicalities. In 
the middle it sags to the ground and 
after a very dreary stretch makes a 
few floundering efforts to rise, but 
even the pleasant antics of Mr. Lang- 
don fail to revivify it. In an en- 
deavor to gild the lily of Mr. Lang- 
don’s wistfulness the Hollywood mer- 
ry-andrews have injected a blind girl 
into the story, and blindness is too 
terrible a thing to make a successful 
foil for comedy. 

But you can be recommended to at- 
tend, for the two scenes touched upon 
and other stray moments will well off- 
set the dull spots. 

7 NE MINUTE TO PLay” at the 
,»” Colony with Red Grange just 
misses the mark, but that cannot be 
laid to any deficiency on the part of 
the financial footballer. Even with- 
out the glitter of his name he might 
well be a movie actor. He performs 
simply and unaffectedly in a manner 
that more than one of our more noted 
photoplayers could study with profit. 
Two other participants in the affair 
share honors with him. One is his 
dog—and I never expected to find my- 
self getting into a glow about a ca- 
nine mimic—and the other is an un- 
known gent in the orchestra who re- 
produces the dog’s yelp when a win- 
dow falls on his tail. There has nev- 
er been a more satisfying, apt, and 
timely reproduction of such a sound. 

The story is of how young Master 
Wade promised his father he would 
not play football at college, and how 
he did, and of his stepping in at the 
last moment and winning the Big 
Game. , The promise was exacted be- 
cause it lent, I suppose, interest to the 
plot, and also because his kindly-look- 




















A Country Home 
On Central Park West 
Your gentleman’s estate, with its roll- 
ing acres of green fields, of bridle paths, 
and shrubbery, its spacious rooms and 
woodburning fireplaces, will soon be 
ready for you in the midst of the city! 

Here overlooking Central Park, you 
can enjoy, in effect, all of this, together 
with the faultless appointments of the 
better type of city house. No longer 
need you ride for hours out to the 


country when you can wa/k to your 
ultimate home. 





6,7 & 8 Rooms, with 3 & 4 Baths 


235 Central Park West 


South Corner 84th Street 


SHARP & NASSOIT, Inc. 
Agents 
2489 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
Telephone, Riverside 3850 
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cAN ELIZABETH ARDEN TREATMENT Is 


based on three steps. Cleansing, with 
Venetian Cleansing Cream. ‘Toning, 
with rdena Skin Tonic. Nourishing, 
with Orange Skin Food. Follow these 
same steps in your Self Treatments 


at home. 


EvizaBetH ArDEN’s Venetian Toilet Prepa- 


rations are on sale at smart shops everywhere 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Cfifth Avenue, New York 


LONDON: 25 Old Bond Street 


PARIS: 2 rue dela Paix 


BIARRITZ: 2 rue Gambetta 


CANNES: 3 Galeries Fleuries 
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New Yorkers invariably go to 


Himebaugh & Browne. An immense 
stock and intelligent assistants make it 
easy to find just what one seeks. Prices 
are GUARANTEED to be as low as 
any other shop and every purchase not 
meeting your full approval is returnable 
for credit. What more can one ask? 


Write for catalogue 


HIMEBAUGH ¢’ BROWNE 
Booksellers and Stationers 
4 East 46 Street 
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DECORATED BOXES 


G4iLY paint- 
ed compart- 
menttins in 
many colors. 
Vanity boxes 
filled 94% x 
6% at $10. 


Special boxes 

painted and 

filled to order 
$18 up. 





“The shopof most unusual gifts’’ 


ELIZABE THH, 
PUSEY 


998 MADISON AVENY 
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ing old parent cheated him at cards. 
For some reason that I hope the Board 
of Censors will take up, the father 
was not punished for his dastardy. The 
football game is well done, and of 
mild interest, but the winning run, the 
punch and point of the whole thing, 
is a simple sweep around end by the 
fleet hero, and rather flat. Through- 
out are portrayals of college lads at 
play in their usual rough manner. 

Although one of the colleges con- 
cerned seems to be named after me, 
I cannot allow my honesty to be as- 
sailed and hence will not adjure you 
to take your steps to “One Minute to 
Play.” 


OUGLAS MacLEAN showed 
himself at the Rivoli in “Hold 
That Lion.” Like most of his other 
pictures it is not very funny and it is 
not very dull. It deals with a young 
man who pursues the lady of his fancy 
around the world, and of his getting 
involved by an error in a lion hunt. 
There are a whole lot of subtitles of 
no humor, and a great registering of 
happiness and disconcertion. You 
won’t go far wrong if you ignore it. 
During the last few weeks there 
have been horses, dogs, seals, fleas, a 
parrot, a canary, and now lions, play- 
ing nearly principal parts in the mo- 
tion pictures. The trend is back to 
the animal kingdom and movie re- 
viewers in their urge to render know- 
ing judgment on their pictured per- 
formances are thronging the Zoo, 
watching our four-footed friends go 
their natural way. I recommend that 
“Toilers of the Sea” be filmed, and 
that the penguin in the Aquarium be 
given a prominent part. 


HE Hippodrome offered “Risky 

Business” for its second picture. 
The story is idiotic and the direction 
is about the same. If you find your- 
self at the immense playhouse, gather 
the children around you and toddle 
home when the vaudeville is over. 


—O. C. 


MAKING IT PERFECTLY CLEAR 

County Commissioners met but did 
not sit Wednesday, that being Tuesday, 
and Wednesday being a legal holiday 
they did not sit—North Dakota paper. 


A daughter was born to Mr. and Mrs. 
of Pierce Street. This is their 
child.—Pennsylvania paper. 

We will not contest it. 
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SUBURBIA 


N my first day home from va- 
cation, I called to see the 


local news dealer. 


“Oh, good morning! I’m so glad 
to see you back.” It was the news 
dealer’s wife speaking. “And you 


want it delivered now a paper?” 

“Yes. The World. Mornings 
and Sundays.” 

“Yes. Yes. Yesyesyes. All right.” 

Previously, after leaving word like 
the above, one would get, on the first 
morning, a copy of the New York 
American. ‘This would be followed 
on the second day by the New York 
Tribune. Then there would be a 
three-day hiatus, during which no pa- 
per at all would find its way to the 
doorstep. The fifth morning would 
see the coming of the New York 
Times. 

Looking for this performance, I 
was amazed, the day following, to find 
delivered a copy of the New York 
World. It came on the next day, 
and the next day and the next. 

A few days later I happened to drop 
into the news dealer’s store. 

“Oh, good morning! I’m so glad 
to see you back.” It was the news 
dealer himself speaking. “And you 
want it delivered now a paper?” 

“Well, I’ve been getting it. The 
World. Mornings and Sundays.” 

“No!” 

“Yes. ve been getting it regu- 
larly.” 

“No!” 

“Ves,” 

And the next morning I received 
the Hudson Dispatch. 


—TuHomas LANGAN 
se 


IF | WERE KING 


I'd take my tea 
With brandy blent 
And always be 
Benevolent, 
A sanctified 
Inebriate. 
Were that denied, 
I'd abdicate. 
—A. K. L. 


THE POWERS OF THE PRESS 


_ I owe all to the Herald Tribune for 
disposing of my Dodge car which, by the 
way, cost only 80 cents. I certainly am 
enthusiastic about the pulling powers of 
your good newspaper.” Mrs. L 
—New York Herald Tribune. 























Is your hair thick and 
strong-growing ? 


. . Uf not—it is SICK! 
ANDRUFF is an actual 


scalp infection. Thinning 
and receding hair are caused by 
the slowing down of circulation 
in the sealp. If unchecked, either 
will finally lead to baldness. 


Yet these ills can be overcome. 
And the method is very simple! 


EVERY MORNING moisten hair 
and scalp generously with Ed. Pinaud’s 
Eau de Quinine. Then with the fingers 
pressed down firmly, move the scalp 
vigorously in every direction, working 
the tonic thoroughly into every inch of 
the scalp. Comb and brush your hair 
while still moist. It will lie smoothly 
just the way you want it. 


This simple daily care destroys 
dandruff infection even when 


long established. And it keeps 
the scalp circulation vigorously 
active nourishing the hair at its 
very roots. It will restore your 
hair to health and make it grow 
thick and strong. 

The difference in appearance 
after even a few days of this 
treatment will astonish you. 

Make this care of your scalp as 
regular a part of your morning toilet 
as brushing your teeth. 

You will find Ed. Pinaud’s Eau de 
Quinine in all drug and department 
stores. Lock for the large signature 
of Ed. Pinaud in red on each bottle. 
Pinaud, Incorporated, 90 Fifth Ave- 
nue, New York—sole distributors 
for Parfumerie Ed. Pinaud, Paris. 






ED. PINAUD’S Eau de Quinine 
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T PRESENT the booming ac- 
A tivity of the shops in showing 

originals and copies of their 
Paris importations is making life so 
confusing that it is impossible to do 
more than generalize about the French 
fashions on display everywhere. It is 
particularly difficult because Paris at 
the time of the big openings is the 
scene of such fierce competition that 
duplication in New York is inevitable. 
It is doubtful whether there will be 
one French dress that can be seen at 
any one big shop exclusively. 
Of one thing you may be 
certain, however: 

The cream of French 
fashion is on the Avenue 
now, and the copies you buy 
in regulation sizes probably 
will be better made and fit 
better than any bought at the original 
Paris shop. Over there, they are get- 
ting a little bored with any order short 
of twelve or fifteen dresses for Lord 
and Wanasaks. 


HEREFORE, I shall write about 

accessories, because they are more 
fun to write about, anyway. Duplica- 
tion exists here, too. I do not guaran- 
tee that anything is exclusive with the 
shop at which I happened to see it. 
And I will acknowledge no yells from 
stores that don’t understand why one 
person cannot go into every depart- 
ment of every shop every day. 


T Franklin Simon’s, I noted some 

delightful plain evening pumps 
in crépe de Chine of various colors. 
These are exceedingly decorative, can 
be made to match any frock, and are 
supposed not to acquire those greasy 
blurs around the heels so readily as 
satin. To go with these, Franklin 


Simon is showing iridescent evening 
stockings. The exceptional sheen of 
these results from the two colors that 
are twisted together inconspicuously to 
form the single thread of the stocking. 

In the jewelry department, you will 


ON AND OFF 
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FEMININE FASHIONS 


Accessories to Your 
Heart’s Content and in 
Glorious Variety 


find a good assortment of seed-pearl 
jewelry. This, to my mind, not only 
is attractive for jeunes filles, dé- 
butantes, and sweet things in general, 
but is more appropriate with filmy 
chiffon or bouffant taffeta frocks than 
anything else I can think of 
right now. ‘There are some 
bracelets half an inch wide, 
woven from tiny pearls with 
a colored link now and then 
to vary them. And pen- 
dants, chokers, earrings, and 
so forth that are not offen- 
sively quaint. 

At the next counter — barbaric 
Agnés bracelets—heavy affairs of gold 
or gun metal, three or four inches 
wide, and shaped for all the world 
like the paper cuffs protecting the 
wrists of bookkeepers and bucthers. 
These have flat, primitive designs in 
colored stones attached to them at in- 
tervals. Grand for exotic costumes. 


N VIEW of the lack of eccentric 
think I 


change in the mode (I 
have said this before), ac- 
cessories are becoming more 
and more important. Flow- 
ers, for instance. They are 
flufier, and larger, and 
more colorful than ever be- 
fore. Sometimes they match 
the frock, sometimes con- 
trast with it. They are placed on the 
shoulder, as in former seasons, with 
the difference that, this year, they are 
placed lower than heretofore—at the 
point where the shoulder strap should 
end, if you know what I mean. They 
may be placed at the base of a V 
décolletage in front, or even a bit 
lower over the diaphragm. Or, espe- 
cially with all black afternoon or 








evening dresses, a sprawling chrysan- 
themum at the hip lends a color note. 


INS, also, whether of crystal, bril- 

liants, marcasite, or anything, are 
roaming around a great deal. On hats, 
they may be placed severely straight 
up the front, hold a brim up or crush 
a soft towering crown down at the 
side, or hold the drapery in back that 
is characteristic of many of the new 
models. On dresses, they are worn in 
the hollow of the shoulder, at the V 
of the décolletage, or at the hip. And 
they may be just as large as you can 
find them. 


RNOLD CONSTABLE _has 

numbers of pins of all kinds, 
notably some carnelians or chrysoprase 
set in marcasite. ‘There are pins of 
brilliants, combined with colored 
stones or not, and daggers fully six 
inches long to be thrust casually 
through the little Reboux. There 
are fob watches, which are making 
a reappearance on the shoulder or, 
even better, at the hip. 

Near these, on the first floor, will be 
found Forgeron boudoir clocks, tiny 
affairs perched on marble with a little 
man hammering off the seconds in the 
faces of them. And some enameled 
clocks hung on velvet ribbon so that 
they may be hung in a con- 
venient position near the 
bed. 

And—not that this has 
anything to do with any- 
thing — Arnold Constable 
has some very smart short 
canes for country use, deco- 
rated with an animal head or plain 
with a suéde purse dangling from the 
top, that hide an umbrella for use in 
a sudden shower. Not at all clumsy, 
and the cane part collapses out of the 
way while the umbrella is in use. 


EFORE I forget, Gervais, at +08 
Madison Avenue, has again jus- 
tified herself to her very exclusive 
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clientele by her showing of French 
frocks—especially the afternoon and 
evening things—that have been se- 
lected with faultless taste. Every one 
of them is chic. None of them is 
obvious. And that is the reason why 
you will see them in the smartest 
trousseaux, and probably nowhere else. 


—L. L. 


Introducing, Messieurs et Mes- 
dames, our new cable service from 
Paris: 

No NEWS TOURIST FASHIONS DOM- 
INATE Paris Stop For DAY VERY 
LARGE OVERSTUFFED BAGS IMPOR- 
TANT HATS WORN ON EXTREME SIDE 
OR BACK OF HEAD PRACTICALLY NO 
ENSEMBLES OR COLOR HARMONY 
SHOES OLD Stop FoR NIGHT BEADS 
SPANGLES JEWELS WORN SEPARATELY 
CR IN COMBINATION Srop_ Pari- 
SIENNES AT SEASHORE STOP PRE- 
MIERES VENDEUSES AND MANNE- 
QUINS AT SEASHORE Stop MobpisTeEs 
AND COUTURIERS ASLEEP IN SALONS 
BETTER KNOWN SNORING. 

—Marcoor 


THIS AND THAT 


‘Ole have you 
seen in Bou- 
cher’s window 
those ship models, 
with realistic beach 
backgrounds and 
everything, _lov- 
ingly incased in large electric light 
bulbs? Bottles, apparently, are hardly 
nice any more except when you can 
prove that they are pre-War. 





ANA, LTD., at 24 East Sixty- 
sixth Street, recently staged its 
semiannual opening, at which the 
fashions for the beau monde from in- 
fancy to fourteen became at once 
established. This shop excels in the 
fact that all the clothes, which are de- 
signed and made in this country, are 
cut to conform with youthful figures 
as carefully as others are made for the 
mature figure. There is none of this 
paper-doll fitting. There is no ques- 
tion of five to one hundred dresses be- 
ing cut out by machine at once. If the 
model on hand does not suit, the child 
is measured and a dress is made for 
him, and for him alone. 

Most of the clothes are of linen, 
rather tailored and usually combining 
two colors, in printed cottons, or in 
odd dimities and other cotton fabrics. 
Nana, Ltd., has a wise eye on the 
laundry. In design, they favor the 
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MEN’S AUTUMN OUTFITS 


Our distinctive business suits, four-piece 
sport-lounge suits, evening clothes and over- 
coats, ready for immediate service, are ac- 
cepted as authoritative by leading club men 
in New York. 


Of exclusive imported fabrics—tailored 
under the supervision of our own custom 
tailoring department—they make a direct 
appeal to gentlemen who appreciate quality, 
individuality and authentic style. 

As complete outfitters to gentlemen, we 
import and produce the correct furnishings, 
headwear and footwear for business, sports 
and evening wear. 


E PINN 


Importers and Outfitters 


5th Avenue at 50th Street 
NEW YORK 
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An innovation in shirt making. Form 


Fitting. Custom Cut. Hand 


Needled throughout—even to the buttons. Custom made Shirts 
in every respect—ready to put on. Finest imported fabrics. Pure 
whites and exclusive Dobbs Colored Patterns. Sport, Street and 
Dress Models. Ready-to-slip-on Shirts made in this Dobbs manner 
can be found only at Dobbs. Dobbs Portfolio illustrating, describing 
and pricing 12 Exclusive Dobbs Styles on request. We feature Mail Service. 


DOB 


op 


at 50th Street 


FIFTH AVENUS= 
285 MADISON AVENUE at 40th St. 
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ESTABLISHED 1818 


Bovhs Brothers 


SCLOTHINGS 
| @entlemens Furnishing ods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 


Complete Outfits 


for the 
College Man 
Send for Brooxks’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUDRAIR BUILDING 
Tacwont coe. Bovisvore Ceousrvs Rese 220 Stusewe Avewve 








Clothts lite Fall 
Term 
Luggage, Travel 
Requisites 

















THE NEW YORKER 


simplicity that is the only appropriate 
thing for children, with an amusing 
originality in details. 

The coats, however, were the things 
that caught my eye. They are of 
woolens, some somber, some bright in 
color. They have smart fur collars, 
scarf collars, cape backs, or what will 
you’ And they are the kind of thing 
that will keep the younger generation 
as contented as possible with its status 
and prevent fierce thoughts of the 
good-looking things it is going to have 
when it grows up. Which means that 
they are very smart indeed. 


OWN the line from this shop, at 
722 Madison Avenue, a gay 
procession of wooden soldiers in the 
window arrested my attention. And 
within, all the Noah’s Ark atmosphere 
that, unfortunately, is too often 
scorned in favor of more sophisticated 
toys, was much in evidence. Solemn 
ducks and giraffes and _ elephants, 
carved from wood half an inch thick 
and gayly painted, were fulfilling 
their functions of hiding napkin rings, 
supporting nursery books, and so on. 
Some of them made decorative motifs 
on nursery mirrors. Some had no 
utilitarian purpose whatsoever. All of 
them were (I am not allowed to say 
cute any more) just too darling for 
anything. In addition, purchase of 
any of them is not only an inexpensive 
delight but a worthy act, in that they 
are made by the old men, as the dolls 
are dressed by the old women, of the 
A.I.C.P. 
) 
UNHILL, to return to more 
mundane matters, is not content 
to rest gloriously on his invention of 
the briquet, but is having a fine time 
making it better and more beautiful 
all the time. There are some for 
ladies—about two-thirds of the more 
familiar size. There are also numbers 
of sets, employing snakeskin, shagreen, 
and leather in general, consisting of a 
briquet and a plain cigarette case hold- 
ing twenty cigarettes to match. And— 
a practical note if you lose your 
lighters as fast as most people—you 
may blow yourself to one of them 
with a tiny watch set in the side if you 
so desire. —L. L. 





An abandoned bootlegger’s car was 
found at Fort Wayne after colliding 
with a police officer’s machine which 
contained 15 gallons of alcohol.—I/ndiana 
paper. 

This sort of competition takes the 
heart out of the best bootleggers. 
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THE STOCKBROKER’s STENOGRAPHER /[ 
WrRITEs To A FRIEND 


Pulsation Beach, 
New Jersey. 


DEAR MarGIE: 

Well, here I am taking my annual \ 
flier in the great open spaces. And 
believe me, Marge, they’ve opened 
strong. Right from the start things \/ 
have been boiling. : 

There was a dance on the very | 
night I got here. And it hadn’t been 
on the board more than twenty min- ( 
utes before I had my attention called ( 
to an attractive proposition named 
Walter, who cut in the very next 
dance. Can he dance? Can he? 
Well, Marge, you know I’m not.sub- \) 
ject to rapid fluctuations, but I hadn’t 
taken more than six steps with him / 
before my pulse went up four points, 7 
and stayed firm there. And that was Xx 
only the beginning: before the eve- 
ning was over he practically had me 
cornered; the other guys who'd 
planned to drag me round couldn’t ( 
get delivery at any price. 

I think Walter is the best buy here. 


But there are lots of others. And I }, I ’ hi J 
cect 00 ls ten 0 fob tan § t’s one thing to go to Paris and 
them in case you come here. ==» bring back loads and loads of 

There’s Tommy Wilkins, who’s in \ : 
his third year at college. Not for me! clothes—and another thing to 
He’s a long-term investment; Heaven go to Paris and bring back the 
clothes that the chic woman 
would bring back. Best’s went 
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knows when he’ll mature. AndHenry 7 
Hodgeson. He must have been fancy- 
ing himself as a cut-up back when \Y 
pompadours were on a when, as and if ( 


basis. He’s a seasoned security, if ¢ . . ae) , 
there ever was one. And wicked, ; ~ Paris with this viewpoint. We 
dearie? You should hear him tell how ? didn’t buy the “town” out. But 


he outbid Satan back in 792 at the 3 h fr _ f. ‘ 
World’s Fair in Chicago when one of we chose trom the favorite cou- 
turiers of the smart New York 


the Streets of Cairo girls on the Mid- 

way gave him an interim receipt in 

the shape of a wink. woman the clothes she herself 
Then there’s “Plus-four” Willie, > 

the wise-cracker. When he lets out would have chosen. 

a rumor that he’s going to issue a new 

wheeze on the hotel piazza, he expects 


everybody to trade round his post as Original models 82.00 to 300.00 
if he was going to cuta melon. The i” ee : 
flapper pool here has been booming Copies 37.50 to 195.00 


him until he’s become pretty badly 
inflated. 

Rexford Campion is nearly as bad. \/ 
When he gets ready to dive in that ( 


one-piece suit of his he thinks he’s a 

stock dividend. Not for mine; Rex PARIS Pest & Co PALM 
is overcapitalized. I’m bearish on (\ LONDON ° BEACH 
him, and he knows it. ? Fifth Avenue at 35th St.—N. Y. 


But it took John Peppermint a good 
while to get wise to the fact that I’m 
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F one persists in remaining un- 


admired it is quite easy for the & 


feminine heart to forego the rai- 
ment that allures. If on the other 


hand one’s desire for admiration is # 


normal there are fur coats that in- 
vite it. 


AECKEL & SONS 


nagement Since I 
346 1 FIFTH AVENUE 


Where 45" St Crosses §" Avenue- 
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We’re Not Modest 
about our Modest Fee 
of Only Fifty Cents 


WE VE been shouting from the 
housetops for years and years that 
our theatre ticket service is only fifty 
cents, and never a penny more. And 
whenever you want good seats for any 

lay in town, we have fifteen conven- 
ient branches all over town, and a tele- 
pee number you should not forget— 

ckawanna 3900. 


McBRIDE’S 


HEATRE TICKETS 


208 W. 42nd ST. 


Just a few steps from Broadway 
nny wy, 


m4 
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not the bonanza he took me for. 
Speaking of money, he’s the prize bar- 
gain hunter here. ‘Took me for a 
ride in his lizzie the other night. 
Stopped in a quiet spot and pulled out 
a little flask with just two drinks in it. 
He didn’t realize that I’m the kind 
of customer that doesn’t mind a long 
pull. Honest to God, Marge, the 
little sap really believed two drinks 
was enough collateral to get me to 
hand over a block of stock to him. 
When that didn’t work, he tried to 
get gay. My dear, you ought to have 
heard the margin call I give him then. 
But wait till you hear the laugh 
that’s farthest above par of anything 
listed here. You remember that pair 
of gilt-edged bonds that took you and 
I down to Long Beach last Decoration 
Day. Well, one of ’em is here— 
with his wife! You'd ought to have 
seen his face when he seen me. First 
time I was alone with him I bawled 
him out for not telling me another 
dame held the majority interest in 
him. And he’s so afraid I may sell 
him short that he’s slipped me a bonus 
just to keep my mouth shut. I told 
him I was going to cost more when 
I got back to town, but if he’d prom- 
ise to retire his preferred some night, 
and not kick at the difference between 
his bid and my asked, I wouldn’t force 
him into a receivership with his lia- 
bility. Just the same, he’s afraid of me. 
He goes round all the time looking as 
if he was perpetually ex-dividend. 
There goes the closing gong; no 
more on the ticker today, dearie. But 
you can see I’m having a bullish time; 
the market has been going up steadily 
and I’m long on a lot of things that 
are going to pay me big dividends 
next fall. In short, it looks to me as 
if money would be easy. 
High, low, and lastingly yours, 
JostE 
—Leronarp Hatcu 


iF | WERE QUEEN 


I would estop the estimable 

Ladies who are only able 

To discourse on bulbs and seeds 
Or Garden Clubs or pests and weeds. 
They would be listed as court bores 
And set to work at garden chores. 


—K. S. A. 





Strayed from E. J. P ’s, 7 miles on 
Brick Church Pike, 1 squirrel-gray male 
cow.—Tennessee paper. 

Our advice is, cherchez la female 
cow. 
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THE TENNIS 
COURTS 


Footfaults and Fault- 
finders 


—, =< f+ URING the 

NED National 

y ,) doubles up at 

1 Boston several 

LA / weeks ago, our 

3 2 Mr. Tilden went 
i 


democratic, as the 
saying goes. It seems that he ob- 
jected to the decisions rendered by one 
of the linesmen and insisted to the 
umpire in charge of the match that he 
be changed. The linesman in ques- 
tion, overhearing the colloquy, got up 
voluntarily from his chair and left the 
court. As one of the officials of the 
U.S.L.T.A. said to me after the 
match: 

“Do you blame him?” 

Well, personally, I didn’t. The 
business of being a linesman or an 
umpire is, if you have ever tried it, 
an arduous task. For services ren- 
dered, services far more important 
than the crowd in the stands who 
question close decisions imagine, they 
get no pay and little thanks. So far 
as I am aware Mr. Pyle has yet to 
offer huge sums to linesmen or um- 
pires to join his traveling tennis troupe. 
No one has ever questioned their ama- 
teur status. No, this business of be- 
ing an umpire or a linesman is for the 
most part a thankless job. 

Yet the champion wonders wheth- 
er or not they are performing their 
duties competently, and suggests that 
they be changed. Off with their hap- 
less heads. If things go on and fa- 
mous players feel able to dictate in 
matters of sport, we shall before long 
begin to have such scenes as this: 


The big Stadium at Philadelphia. Mr. 
Dempsey prostrate upon the floor. Bend- 
ing over him is the referee, counting: 

“Eight, nine, ten and out—” 

Instantly Mr. Dempsey springs to his 
feet. 

“T protest, I don’t like that man. He 
must be removed at once—” 


Or something along these lines: 


The Yale Bowl packed with cheering 
thousands. The ball is on the visitors’ 
three-yard line. First down and a touch- 
down to go! The stands seethe with ex- 
citement as the teams line up and_ the 
charge carries the ball across the line. 
But no, one of the linesmen sees a tackle 
holding. He runs out to warn the other 
officials. The Yale eleven is penalized 
fifteen yards. Eighteen yards to go. In- 


C\. 


SMARTEST DOGS” 
ON THE AVENUE 


“We refer, of course, 
to the hand-made Opera Pumps 

‘Which the young 
promenader is wearing. 


19 


Black ooze inlay with 
patent leather side trim- 
ming. Strapping on vamp 


match. 
Wine patent leather 
inlay with copper calfskin 


Henning’ ae 
BOOT SHOP 


575 Madison Avenue, New York trimming 
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and well-being. 


Not conscious of the clothes at all, 
though possibly vaguely conscious 
that you are unconscious of them. 


Even when you select them you need not 
concentrate on the matter to the point of 
irritation, if you know the right place— 


—where there is more of service than of 
salesmanship, and every fitting is regarded as 
an interesting and important task; not a few 
too-certain dabs with a piece of tailor’s chalk. 





The fitting also is a good bit better at Best’s. 


BEST & CO., Fifth Avenue at 35th Street 
Entrance to Men’s Shop on 35th St., Special express elevator to sth Floor 
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FLINT’S FINE 
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LINT & HORNER maintain a decorating 

service for your use. We assist gladly in the 
planning and fitting of a room, an apartment 
or a house. Our staff is able but for their 
service there is no extra charge. 


FLINT & HORNER CO., INC. 
66 West 47th Street 


Between 5th and 6th Avenues 








Telephone Bryant 6660 y 
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stantly Mr. Bunnell goes over to the 
referee: 

“Mr. Referee, I object, that man must 
be changed instantly!” 


Or picture the scene in our national 
tennis championships: 


The sets are two all, the games are 
five all, the score is advantage the cham- 
pion. And then, as he serves an ace, 
from the side lines comes the voice of the 
linesman, 

“Footfault—” 


Can you imagine it? Can you im- 
agine the scene as Mr. Beals C. 
Wright is led away in chains to spend 
the rest of his life practicing forehand 
drives against the wall of the prison 
at Atlanta, Georgia? 

I venture to offer Mr. Richard 
Connell or some other genius of the 
short story a plot about the man who 
called a footfault on the champion: 

Ostracized, banished from the soci- 
ety of human beings, the poor fellow 
resolves never to shave until he is 
forgiven all his sins. And then in the 
great Stadium of 1966, with Roota- 
baga the champion of the Fiji Islands 
who alone has brought the Fiji team 
to the challenge round of the Davis 
Cup playing Bertolini the Nordic 
blond representing the United States, 
the once famous champion of former 
days, now seventy-three years old, sud- 
denly spies the erring linesman_hid- 
den up in the stands. 

And there before those new cham- 
pions and all the surrounding thou- 
sands he calls the dismayed man down 
upon the green turf and publicly for- 
gives him for his sins of bygone days. 

Think of the moving picture rights 
to such a scene as the great player of 
old puts his arms around the man with 
the forty-year beard... . 

—Joun R. Tunis 


WHY | LIKE NEW YORK 


Because the other day in the subway 
I saw a débutante with a lily in her 
hand. About every two minutes she 
would put it to her nose, inhale the 
fragrance, and display signs of sym- 
pathy for the individuals who had to 
content themselves with inhaling the 
ordinary foul air. —S. S. 


Because, when loitering in the 
Penn Station once, we saw two Gallic 
gentlemen in horizon blue stop and 
stare at a lithe and graceful girl whom 
we knew as the stenographer of a busi- 
ness friend, and. then all at once, clap 
their hands in a short, staccato burst of 
Latin applause. —-WaALTER-TAEGEN 
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FOOTBALL 


Our City Threatens Once 
More—The Mighty 
Mid-West 


OLUMBIA 

and New 
York University 
will be very much 
in the football 
spotlight in the 
home sector this 
season as well as 
in other quarters. Ohio State is com- 
ing East for a return game with the 
men of Morningside, and the engage- 
ment should develop some pretty play, 
since both Charlie Crowley, who 
coaches the Light Blue and White, 
and Dr. “Jack” Wilce, who teaches 
the Buckeyes, are rated highly in the 
coaching world; and despite the loss 
of several stars, it is likely that both 
will have good material in excellent 
shape by October 16. 

I am frank to say that I think Crow- 
ley’s work has not been sufficiently 
appreciated in some quarters. Here is 
a man who was a confrére in action 
with Knute Rockne, and whose foot- 
ball education included association 
with the late Percy Haughton. Here 
is a man thoroughly grounded in two 
types of play that are not so far apart 
as some critics might think. Crowley 
has a nice balance between conserva- 
tism and progressivism. He, perhaps, 
cannot make one of those showings 
that the more rabid supporters of his 
teams would like. World-beaters in 
football are growing scarcer year by 
year. But certain it is that if the 
material is at all up to the teaching it 
will get, he will engineer his outfit 
through to, at least, a couple of very 
worth while victories. 

Whether there is anything better 
than an even chance of victory over 
Ohio State is doubtful, for Dr. Wilce 
and L. W. St. John have at hand 
some of the best material they have 
had since the old days when Ohio 
State was pretty close to a world- 
beater itself. However, there is plenty 
of time in which to pick winners. 
What is most of interest to New 
Yorkers just now is the type of play 
they may expect to see in this game, 
which will be one of the “big” games 
in the East—big not merely because 
of the ability of the players but be- 
cause of the sportsmanship and the 
building of an intersectional relation- 
ship that is not based on anything re- 
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Berks/ure 


21 EAST 52°% STREET 
CORNER MADISON AVE. 








I. your shoulders are broad and you like 
the responsibility of maintaining a 


house-in-town — 

— Or, if you are able to develop a thrill 
at engaging, supervising and dismissing 
servants — why, of course, that’s that! 

But if you’re inclined to take things 
a trifle easily; if you’d rather just enjoy 
the comforts and conveniences of a well- 
ordered establishment —and leave all the 
comforting and conveniencing and well- 
ordering to others—then make The 
Berkshire your town-house! 


Suites of one, two, three, four or more 
generously high-ceilinged rooms .. . 
Furnished by B. Altman & Co.—or by 
your own hand . . . Located impressively 
at 52nd Street and Madison . . . And 
everything—maid and valet service; 
electric light and refrigeration; meal ser- 
vice in your own rooms — is included in 
your rental... Ready October 1st. 

Mr. Martin Sweeny, Managing Director. 


BOOKLET ON REQUEST. 
Representative on premises. 
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340 Madison Avenue 
Murray Hill 6200 
Branch 21 East 60th Street 
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552 Fifth Avenue 


NEW YORK 


For Autumn 


HE woman of taste will find in Hol- 

lander Fashions, both those imported 
from. Paris and our original designs and 
adaptations, a rare smartness combined 
with a conservative refinement 


2°2 Boylston Street 


BOSTON 
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& Hardy Shoes. 








BROADWAY ar 40™ STREET 


METROPOLITAN OperA House BLDG. 





Ke LENG $= 


R every occasion—afternoon or 

evening, for sport or dress—there 
is a Whitehouse & Hardy Shoe to fit 
your individual requirements. 


The Fielding sets the brogue style in 
an exceptionally fine walking shoe of 


tan or black Scotch Grain. 


Our customers may order by mail, as we 
have sizes on record. When ordering, state 
top line of numbers in your Whitehouse 


Exclusive Lasts and Patterns 
Designed and Sold Only by OW.GH.1922 


WHITEHOUSE & HARDY 


84 BROADWAY~-AT WALL S 























144 WEST 42”° STREET 


KNICKERBOCKER BUILDING 
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motely resembling a championship. 
Each team has its own engagements 
of importance, so that while the elev- 
ens will play to win, defeat will not 
mean a great deal. 

So to a little of the technique. Since 
Crowley has assumed command at 
Columbia there has been, in_ his 
coaching, plain evidence of the expe- 
rience with Haughton. The finesse 
of that old master is still there, and 
still Crowley has ideas of his own, 
and the ability to adapt the type of 
play to his material. Whether he can 
retain the peculiarly dangerous ability 
to trouble opposing guards, without 
the services of George Pease, remains 
to be seen, but that type of play is 
very much a part of the Crowley sys- 
tem, as it was of the Haughton system. 
This year’s line coaching policy will 
have the advantage of being thorough- 
ly settled from the start, with the right 
individual treatment of the men. That 
was not the case in the early part of 
last season. It was not until the 
Army game that Columbia was able 
to realize on its full line strength. 
That game sticks in the memory as an 
almost perfect example of all-round 
football. Captain Madden should 
make a good leader. He is, in my 
opinion, a first-class football player. 

Ohio State has enjoyed the reputa- 
tion of being something of a chance- 
taking team. Dr. Wilce believes in 
the forward pass not merely as a part 
of the regular offense, but also as a 
demoralizer. It is a sure thing that 
Wilce will have both good passers and 
good receivers. His close attack is 
nicely devised, and when it comes to 
individual blocking, both cross-block- 
ing and open field blocking, the fast 
Ohio State backs should have plenty 
»f protection. No matter what hap- 
pens in the earlier part of the season 
Dr. Wilce undoubtedly will put on 
a dangerously good team against 
Columbia. The general type of play 
reminds one greatly of Princeton, al- 
though I am inclined to think that, 
in the work inside the tackle positions, 
there is considerable difference in the 
individual line assignments on the of- 
fense. 

On the same day New York Uni- 
versity, equipped with splendid ma- 
terial, and now in its second season 
under the coaching of “Chick” Mee- 
han, will meet Tulane, the Louisiana 
team that was one of the sensations of 
last season under the coaching of C. 
D. Shaugnessy of Minnesota. The 
material is good in the southern insti- 
tution, the quality of the coaching has 
stood up under heavy fire, and there 
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is promise of another strong eleven, 
even though an outstanding star or 
two has been lost for this year. Mee- 
han made his reputation at Syracuse, 
both as a player and as a coach. He is 
one of the most dynamic of the “lit- 
tle” men in the coaching game, and 
one of the youngest. He is equipped 
this year with plenty of first-class left- 
overs, and a squad from last year’s 
freshmen that should be the envy of 
any coach in the country. He has 
picked out a schedule that is as tough 
as any of them. 

Besides Tulane, New York Univer- 
sity plays such teams as West Vir- 
ginia, Wesleyan, Rutgers, Fordham, 
Carnegie Tech, Davis-Elkins, an out- 
fit that was very much on the map 
last year, and Nebraska. In tackling 
the Cornhuskers Meehan is going 
against the Zuppke school of coach- 
ing, for Ernest E. Bearg, now in 
charge at Lincoln, worked with the 
fiery little Illinois man, and beat him 
last fall in the opening game, Grange 
and other stars notwithstanding. 
Bearg has proved a sound, all-around 
coach. He has done a deal of work 
with linemen, and that for a time 
was his specialty, but he is also good 
in play design. 

Not much has been coming out of 
West Point so far, but there is enough 
good material left over from a year 
ago to make the soldiers very formida- 
ble. I consider “Biff” Jones, the new 
head coach, one of the best men in 
the country. He has been an assistant 
for some years, specializing in the 
line, but he has also been a pretty 
active scout, and is one of the most 
broad-minded men in the game. 
“Tiny” Hewitt, I believe, will have 
the best season in all his football 
career. He finished gloriously last 
fall against the Navy, and if he can 
pick up where he left off he may well 
be one of the real stars of the present 
season. Hewitt has the great punch 
that one likes to have in the close-order 
plays, enough of a threat inside the 
tackles to pack up the defense and let 
loose such speedy men as Trapnell and 
Harry Wilson. If the line material 
is up to the usual run at West Point, 
Jones can be depended to turn out a 
good forward wall. Captain Sasse, 
who coaches the ends, is also some- 
thing of a polo player, which may ac- 
count to some extent for the excel- 
lence of his work with the wing men. 
The Army prospects look extremely 
good, although the coaches probably 
would prefer knocks rather than 
boosts just at this time. Most coaches 
do, for that matter. —RicHt WiInG 
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Depriving You of Teeth Beauty ? 


Lift this sinister veil—Accept 
Science’s New Way to 
Dazzling White Teeth 


OOK in your mirror. You 
see a thin mask of yellow 
on your teeth. You brush and 
brush to lift it. Still it remains 
—irremovable. 

“Oh,” you say, discouraged, 
“My teeth are naturally yellow 
—I simply can’t have lovely 
white teeth.” 

But the truth is that you can 
... teeth as lustrous as purest 
ivory. Teeth whose whiteness 
fairly sparkles. In fact, you have 
them now. Only that stubborn 
“yellow mask” is hiding them. 


What makes this ‘Yellow 

Mask?” 
In your saliva is a “liquid ce- 
ment” that glues to your teeth. 
Dental science calls it Calculus. 
It gradually hardens—beccmes 
a glossy mask over the beautiful 
enamel. 

But worse, Calculus is an ab- 
sorbent. Food,coffeeandtobacco 
stain it—that yellowish tinge. 

Ordinary dentifrices gloss 
over Calculus like ice over ice. 
You know this because that 
yellowish tinge remains no 
matter how often you brush. 

But dental science now pro- 
vides the solution. A new, 
simple and pleasant way. Use it 
and dazzling white teeth will 








come quickly — frequently in 
one application. 


Dental Science’s Master 
Achievement 


There is one precious sub- 
stance that will positively 
remove the yellow mask of Cal- 
culus. Many dentists employ it 
in the cleaning of teeth. It can- 
not injure the softest enamel. 
And it works like magic! 

Thissubstanceis “Tri-Calcium 
Phosphate”. Dental science has 
long tried to embody it in a 
pleasant, tasty toothpaste. Only 
now has it succeeded. The re- 
sults are marvelous. 

Tothis wonderful preparation 
science has given the name 
ORPHOS. Dentists everywhere 
recommend it—especially for 
teeth difficult to whiten. Men 
and women are delighted with 
it. Try it—today. 

Note these Marvelous Results 
Roil out aninch of ORPHOS Tooth 
Paste on your brush. Brush vigorously. 
Then look in your mirror. Note the 
tremendous effect on that “yellow 
mask”... See a new teeth love'iness 
returning! Fcel a strangely pleasant 
cooling sensation in the gums— that’s 
eleven healing and soothing ingredi- 
ents pouring in health and firmness. 

Be sure and get a tube of ORPHOS 
today. Rid that pearly enamel of that 
sinister yellow veil. See your druggist 
— ort clip and mail coupon belew for 
a generous “Convince Yourself” tube. 
Act now—at beauty’s request. 


ORPHOS CO.,, Inc.. 22 Wes: 32nd St., New York 





20-Time ‘Tube 
Mail this Coupon Now! 


ORPHOS CO., 22 West 32nd St., 
New York City, Dept. N-1 


Please send me, Free, 20-tume tube of Orphos Tooth Paste 











DISLODGES “YELLOW MASK” 
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Croydort 


SMART — DURABLE — FASHIONABLE 
At the better stores 


Cc. STERN & MAYER, INC.. 10 West 33rd St., New York 
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CARLTON HOUSE 
22 EAST 47th STREET 
CONNECTING WITH THE RITZ-CARLTON HOTEL 


New York’s premier apartment hotel 


Unfurnished suites of two to nine rooms with perfect house- 
keeping and valet service. Meals are served in the apart- 
ments from the Ritz kitchen at the same prices as in the 
Ritz restaurant. Its exceptional service has given this 
house its great reputation. 





Now renewing leases for from 1 to 5 years 


Information at the office of Carlton House, 22 East 47th 
Street or Brown, Wheelock: Harris, Vought & Company, 
Agent, 20 East 48th Street, Tel., Vand. 0031 
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METROPOLITAN sético. 


58 West 57th St. N. Y. 


Mica. Jacoss, Director, Autuor or “Tus Aart oF 

Coton,” “Tue Stupy or Coror,” anp “Tus Art or Com- ae, 

posrrion, A Simpte ArpuicaTion or Dynamic Symusrry.” ay Nan!" 
Hit a4 


LIFE - PORTRAIT - POSTER - COSTUME 
DESIGN - INTERIOR DECORATION 


Requires less room 


.... It?s Being Done! .... 
Write or phone for details 


THE BOOKSHELVERS | 
517-A East 139th St., N.Y. Mott Haven $680 
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MOTORS 


New Nashes for Old— 
Star Gazing—and a Rolls 


HE New 

Nash is here! 
Hooray! The only 
point is that, save 
for a certain neat 
smallness it at- 
tained in process 
of becoming a New Nash, there is 
little to .distinguish it from an old 
Nash—except, of course, the amount 
of advertising devoted to it in the 
public press. Day after day huge ads 
with question marks appeared until 
we could hardly wait for the ap- 
pointed ‘Thursday of introduction. 
Panting, we arrived in Fifty-seventh 
Street and, on arriving, wondered why 
the gear-shift lever describes a half 
“S” at its base instead of being 
straight. We finally concluded that 
it is but a further carrying out of the 
question-mark motif. That is all we 
could find to be captious about. The 
Nash is a nice little car in many 
models, and if it but delivers the con- 
sistent performance of its ancestors is 


worthy and good. 





BEPOADWAY, being relieved of 
the depressing spectacle of Ger- 
trude Ederle’s Newspix Buick, drew a 
deep breath, but rest followed not, for 
in the window of the Star company 
appeared another—a Star that had 
traveled something like Lord knows 
how many miles. Fifty, seventy, a 
hundred thousand, perhaps. It was 
wearying to think of it. This little 
Star was no longer shining, but tar- 
nished and rusted to the color of a 
meteor. It was, of course, nothing 
short of remarkable that the vehicle 
had traveled that far, but by golly 
it certainly looked it. On_ the 
strength of that living example, we 
cannot conscientiously advise the pur- 
chase of a Star for a round-the-world 
journey. It has always seemed too 
bad, too, that a car with this name did 
not have a “Planetary” transmission. 


HE accessory stores are offering 

another ash tray. It is the first 
of its kind we have seen and its place 
among the immortals is entirely due 
to the fact that it has a little clip to 
hold paper matches. Now every one 
knows paper matches are the only kind 
that gives any satisfaction in a moving 
motorcar, yet, for all that, practically 
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no ash trays make provision for any 
other than the box kind. Pro bono 
publico, we are glad. 

Too, one sees more of the mag- 
netic trouble lamp, which, because of 
the all-metal bodies of modern cars, 
one can place anywhere on the auto 
to remain there until moved. This 
clinging feature is supplied by a 
powerful magnet secreted in the base 
of the lamp and makes it a really 
valuable whatnot any accessory fiend 
should have. Another nice thing 
about it is the fact that it can be con- 
nected in front, behind, or in fact at 
any point by merely unscrewing a bulb 
and putting the lamp’s accommodating 
connector in its place. 


HILE on the subject of motor 

supplies one is reminded that a 
motorist who labors in the nether part 
of the city need not journey to upper 
Broadway to purchase his needs. On 
Chambers Street is a horde of motor 
supply places. All manner of things 
can be bought there. 

At Willis’ one can have a perfectly 
beautiful time because of all the boat- 
ing accessories also on display. One 
can buy a motorboat searchlight of 
vast proportions at this place, change 
the name to “spotlight,” mount it on 
“The Car” (which probably uses the 
same voltage) and have one of the 
best-looking, most powerful spotlights 
in motordom for far less than its price 
at a strictly automotive store. 


HERE are motometers too now 

in the general market that attach 
to the steering wheel. We hesitate 
to encourage their use. It means an 
extra light on the car, an extra wire, 
and consequently another thing to go 
wrong. Hitched anywhere else the 
interior motometer is a convenience. 
This traveling thermometer is really 
one of the most vital instruments of 
the road and should be regarded as a 
great aid because, if the car gets so hot 
the mercury touches the little red line, 
it is high time something be done about 
it. For instance, all new cars have little 
signs pasted on their dashes that they 
must not be driven over a certain speed 
for so many miles. If the motometer 
is religiously read these rules can be 
virtually ignored, for the only damage 
to be caused by driving a new or 
“stiff” car too fast comes from over- 
heating the parts with subsequent 
tragedy such as seizure. Ipso facto. 
if the engine continues cool, and the 
motometer doesn’t lie, the parts in 
question cannot seize.—Eric Hatcu 
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higher ceilings, wood-burning fire- 
places, more generous closets, are 
the advantages to you of living in 
one of these buildings. All were de- 
signed by J. E. R. CARPENTER. 


907 FIFTH AVE—12, 13 and 18 rooms 
Duplex of 18 rooms with 7 baths, 
rental: $20,000; 12 and 13 rooms, 
rentals: $14,000 and $15,000 


920 FIFTH AVE.—10 rooms 
Rentals: $8,800 and $9,000 


1148 FIFTH AVE—8 and 9 rooms 
Rentals: $5,500 to $7,000 

4 EAST 95th ST.—6 and 7 rooms 
Rentals: $3,500 to $4,400 

145 EAST 52nd ST.—5 and 6 rooms 
Rentals: $2,500 to $4,000 


For full particulars and appointment, apply to 


ALEX. CREEKMORE 
598 Madison Ave. Phone 6513 Plaza 


Or Your Own Broker 



































FUTURISTS 


will have to go some to dis- 
cover more luxuries and 
conveniences of living than 
are now offered by New York’s 
newest and smartest apart- 
ment hotel— 








LLE 


DRAK#F 

ball 

AAO PARK AVE. 
AT 56th ST. 


2 to 7 Rooms from, $2500 up 














THIS IS A BING & BING BUILDING 
Phone: Penn. 4180 Alfred C. Ray, Mar. 
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DANCE 
AT 
TEN’ 


BEGINNING 
SEPT. 22 


* IT’S NOT AN HOUR 
OR A NAME 


IT’S AN ADDRESS 


10 EAST 60rx ST. 
VILLA VENICE 


























SACK SUTTS 





TrRooN—a distinctive Eng- 
lish three-button suit-for- 
sport that conveys the in- 
imitable style smartness of 
Banks tailoring. 


Full shouldered, peaked lapels, 
tapers snugly at the hips. 


Tailored to Order 
Up to $65.00 


Banks he 


562 Fifth Avenue, NewYork 


Entrance on 46 th 














TABLES 
FOR TWO 





Clam, and Charleston in 
the Village — Maurice 
and the Mirador 


BOUT the 
most promis- 
ing cultural ad- 


vance made by the 
New York public 
during the summr 
seems to have been 
the almost universal 
discovery of Restaurant Robert, at 33 
West Fifty-fifth Street. Since my 
return, some fifty-eight people whom 
I have besought for news of what 
goes on have responded by dragging 
me into corners and hissing confiden- 
tially that Robert’s is a swell place 
for dining superbly—with éclat, with 
ceremony, with je ne sais quot. It is 
a breath of that so dear Paris in a 
dull commercial city. To all of which 
I made reply, in a snooty way, that 
Robert’s was an old story to me, and 
I wandered up there to renew ac- 
quaintance with the place. For lunch. 
And, the same day, for dinner. At 
noon it is dusky, cool, and inviting. 
At dinner it is leisurely and gracious. 
The food, which is cooked and served 
in the French grand manner, is su- 
perb. 

At present, I think Robert’s the best 
in town. But with all the enthusiasts 
shouting its praises, I feel constrained 
to offer a soulful prayer to le bon Dieu 
that prosperity and the entrance of 
the smart world will not spoil its 
charm. Certainly, there are no signs 
of officiousness as yet. 





HE only other comment (every- 

body seems to have been dining 
and dancing in the home this season) 
concerns a certain pushcart that roams 
around just south of Washington 
Square and peddles clams, two for 
a nickel, opened while you wait. Of 
course, the gentleman in charge has 
a way of going home at eleven o’clock 
at night which, say what you will, is 
not chic. However, this need not in- 


terfere if you happen to be one of 
those people who can eat clams any 
time, 

Of course, a pilgrimage toward 
Greenwich Village is not necessary to 
find clams, but eating them from a 
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—A. H.WOODS 3 HITS— 
FLORENCE REED in 


THE 


SHANGHAI GESTURE 


BY JOHN COLTON 


CHANIN’S 46th ivite‘Wei.sndst 





In Assoociation with ARCH SELWYN 


A Mile-a-Minute-Hit 


“Ghost Train 





Thea. W. 42 St. Eves. 
E L st I N G E Mets. Wed and Sat. ~- * 
' A TRIUMPH ! 


LUDWIG SATZ in 


Potash & Perlmutter 
DECTECTIVES 


THEA. W. 48TH. ST. Eves. 8: 
RITZ MATS. WED. & SAT. 2:30 














SAM THEATRE, W. 42d St. . 8:3¢ 
H. HARRIS Mats. Wel. and ay ” 


HASSARD SHORT Presents 
The SMART COMEDY 


“NO 
TRESPASSING” 








Themost Amazing Show tn 
ARNE the history of the Screen! 
W VITAPHONE 
We with Mischa Ellman, 
Giovanni Martinelli, 

Every Eee 4 dons Seat 


orion be vet A ae 

’ t t 

Eve. and Sat. Mat. se, The Metropolitan 
$1.10 to $3.30 


Opera orus, New 
Mat. 50c. to $1.65 


York Philharmonic 
Orchestra with H 
Twice Daily, 2:15- 
8:15 


Hadley and JOHN 
BARRYMORE 
in DON JUAN 

















ANOTHER McGUIRE HIT ! 


Jo—E LAURIE, Jr.in 


+4 IF I W A S R I & H ” 
MANSFIEL THEATRE, West 7 ' Street 


Mats. Wed. an 





BROCK PEMBERTON PRESENTS 
SEASON'S FIRST LAUGH HIT 


LoosE ANKLES 


A New Comedy by Sam Janney 





Th St. W. of B 
BILTMORE ie i ng Mats. ies 1 m= 
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ANNOUNCING 
SUNDAYS PREMIER 





with 


TOM MEIGHAN 


RENEE ADOREE—AILEEN PRINGLE 


The picture powerful enough 
to follow Variety 






























































Plymouth Theatre 
West 45th Street Evenings 8:30 
Mats. Thurs. & Sat., 2:30 
Popular Mat. Thursday 
WINTHROP AMES’ 
GILBERT & SULLIVAN 
OPERA CO. 


olanthe 
AURATATARUODARUGAUANDUAND 






























































UALUDUUAGHANAOUOU 
































GUILD 


AT 
MRS. BEAM’S 


A Comedy by C. K. MUNRO 


W. 52nd St. Evenings 8:40 
Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2:40 





THEATRE GUILD PRODUCTIONS 


tm GARRICK 
GAIETIES 


GARRICK, THEATRE, 65 West 35th St. 


enings 8:30. Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 2:3¢ 








AT THE T TIMES 
Rouse RIALTO sauce 











A living bugler vanishes! 
The fallen are ‘spirited 
away! 


These happenings— strange and terrible in 


“BEAU 
GESTE” 


A Paramount Picture 


are but part of the story of 
three brothers, whose love for 
each other proved stronger than 
their fear of death. 


2:30—twice daily—8:30 
at the reserved-seat 


CRITERION 


B’WAY, AT 44TH 


CASINO THEATRE 


RUSSELL JANNEY’S Thrilling Operetta 
THE 


VAGABOND 


KING 


Based on McCarthy's “If | Were King™ 
Music by Rudolf Friml 


Mats. Wed. & Sat. 


39 & B'way. Eves. 8:30 





BELMONT 


RICHARD HERNDON'S BELMONT REVUI 


“AMERICANA” 


by J. P. McEVOY with LEW BRICE, ROY ATWELL 
and oodles of clever artists 


Thea., 48th St. E. of B’y. Eves. 8:3 
Matinees THURS. & SAT. 2:3¢ 








THEATRE, Broadw: 
CAPITOL at srst Street, New York 
Presentations by Major Edward Bowes, Mg. Dir. 


DELUXE MOTION PICTURE 
ENTERTAINMEN Tons cake. 
Capitol Ballet Corps and Soloists 
Home of “MAJOR BOWES AND HIS CAPITOL 


*FAMILY,*™ who broadcast every Sunday evening 
through WEAF and its chain of stations. 







































CAMPING AT LAKE GEORGE 


iu is still possible to reserve a few desir- 
able camp sites for all or part of the 
19277 summer season. 

Completely equipped camp units, each 
consisting of two sleeping tents and a cook- 
tent; cots; bedding; cook-stove; running 
water. 

Unexcelled facilities for bathing, tents 
and fishing. Ten minutes by motor to gol 
course. 

One mile from Bolton landing. 


For particulars, address 
E. R. S., °/9 THE NEW YORKER 
25 West 45th Street New York 
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b Some of the finest work of 
gi actor and author is being 












reproduced in films every 
day. 


Have you missed the good 
ones and seen one of the few 
bad ones? 


Too bad. But why take 
a chance? 


In Photoplay, each month, 
several million people find an 
honest, tabloid guide of all 
movies for six months past 
in addition to intelligent re- 
views of current films. 


PHOTOPLAY 
MAGAZINE 

James R. Quiag, Editor 
October issue 


TODAY 
At All Newsstands 
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AT 
TEN’ 


BEGINNING 
SEPT. 22 








* IT’S NOT AN HOUR 
OR A NAME 


IT’S AN ADDRESS 


10 EAST 60rn ST. 
VILLA VENICE 
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PARK AVENUES 


MOST CONVENIENT CORNER 


1049 
PARK AVE 


CORNER 86%) STREET 





IME to dine leisurely. Time 
to rest and relax and yet get 
there before the curtain rises. 











The 86th Street subway express 
station is just a few steps away 
and offers an increasingly popular 
alternative to your own Car or a 
taxi, with the annoying delays of 
inevitable traffic jams. 


7 Rooms, 3 Baths from $4,700 
8 Rooms, 3 Baths from $4,800 
Hegeman-Harris Co., Inc., Builder 


ONLY 
IZMINUTES 
THEATRE 
= Agent on Premises 


Douglas] Elliman 6 [o.. Inc 
Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
















An exclusive and luxurious hotel on -rest- 
dential Park Avenue, just north of Grand 
Central Terminal, patronized by distin- 
_ guished residents and visitors in New York” 


270 Park Avenue, at 47th Street 
New York ~ = 
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pushcart in the middle of the street 
happens to be my idea of atmosphere. 


PROPOS of atmosphere, the 

Troubadour Tavern has recently 
opened at 46 West Eighth Street and 
turns out to be nothing more nor less 
than the late lamented Little Bear 
with a new signboard and new murals. 
It is a typical Greenwich Village 
dancing place, where near collegiates 
play with all the instruments that are 
not in immediate use, where jovial 
parties bawl “Sweet Adeline” after 
the one o'clock closing hour, and 
where all who are suffering from 
delusions of Charleston grandeur may 
express themselves freely and save a 
psychoanalyst’s fee. ‘There is no cou- 
vert. And that is far from being 
the only cheap thing about it. 


AS FAR as the night life is con- 
cerned, the opening of the Mir- 
ador corresponds pretty nearly to the 
first night of the opera in starting the 
season. This great event will take 
place on October 6, with E. Ray 
Goetz making his bow as the first 
theatrical manager to take over the 
entire management of a night club. 
Formerly, he was associated with the 
Mirador solely in the capacity of 
manager for Moss and Fontana. The 
attraction this time is to be Maurice, 
who has reluctantly (as is his wont) 
been dragged from his retirement to 
make a farewell appearance, skating 
step and all, in this country. His 
new wife and partner, Eleanor Am- 
brose, will be literally his sidekick 
in the enterprise. You will all un- 
derstand how Maurice’s soul has been 
torn between Duty to his public and 
a desire for solitude. Duty has won, 
and won magnificently. 

—Lipstick 

e 


OUR LADY OF THE 
MOVIE SNOWS 


Life must be queer in Canada, 
As wild wolves wail in ev’ry wood. 
Men wear long hair in Canada 


And only Mounted Cops are good. 


Blonde girls are true in Canada, 
Brunettes accomplices in crime. 
If men pursue in Canada, 

An avalanche comes just in time. 


Right conquers wrong in Canada! 

Don’t contradict me ’cause I know. 

I don’t belong in Canada 

But moving pictures tell me so! 
—Joun McCott 
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ELEVEN A.M. 


EFORE the entrance, a group 
is already waiting, which 
pushes forward as the doors 

open. From then on people trickle in, 
leaving behind the streets and the 
hurrying, jostling, busily indolent 
crowd. The subdued, intent look on 
each entering face merges into the 
lassitude of relaxation. 

Men, women, children. The men 
—well dressed, intelligent by their 
looks, mostly young. A bronzed young 
sailor laddie half diffidently sidles 
in. The women—by and large house- 
wives, some looking as if the country 
breezes were lately fresh upon their 
cheeks. 

Once within, the stream diverges to 
various aisles. The ushers let the in- 
truders choose their own ways, sav- 
ing their ciceronic efforts for the later 
comers, 

The dim interior receives them in 
a hushed quietude, broken only by the 
rustle of a page turned, or a dropped 
handbag. The atmosphere has the re- 
mote coolness of sanctity, a soporific 
after the tingling intensity without. 
An air of solemn expectancy wraps 
each visitant settled in a chosen van- 
tage point. 

Presently the organist is there, slid- 
ing in upon his narrow bench, fingers 
his stops and a great rolling diapason 
sweeps to the dim lofty arches faintly 
colored above. Swelling chords that 
merge one into another hang pen- 
dulous and trembling on the vibrant 
air. 

One note clings to its utterance, 
to the evident dismay of the musician. 
A restless stirring—shuffling feet and 
hodies—surges through the listeners, 
a sense of unwarranted sacrilege—this 
alien, intrusive tone. At last a series 
of rippling consonances drives out the 
‘agrant disharmony. 

The darkness deepens, then breaks 
into flickering lights and shades. The 
organ bursts triumphantly into its 
paeanic overture and upon the listening 
‘ar throbs the familiar lilt of —“The 
Red, Red Robin.” 

The movie theatre day has begun. 

—RutH Overton 


Folks interested in the local cemetery, 
gathered there last Monday evening and 
burnt all old grass, and in other ways 
improved the old place, made it ready 
tor the summer season.—North Dakota 
paper. 


We suggest that they call the old 
place Dew Drop In. 














vestigate... 


this finest world service—regular 























Seethese rave old characters, Learn to know their habits and customs, 
Visit, al, the peoples of Japan, India, Egypt and Europe 


$125 


Round the World 


Including first cabin accommodations adoard a palatial President Liner 


A THE COLOR, the mystery, the lure 
of world travel is yours on this 
finest of all trips. 110 days of glorious 
adventure, 22 ports, 14 countries. 
You see strange peoples and their 
customs, age-old architecture, the 
reminders of a civilization which 
rospered centuries before our own, 
auties of nature 


and 
up 





World travelers enthuse about this 
service. Letters of commendation have 
come from such people as Roy Car- 
ruthers, managing-director of the 
Book-Cadillac Hotel, Detroit, Peter B. 
Kyne, Ezra H. Fitch, Abercrombie & 
Fitch, New York, Baroness Virginia 
von Strombach Horn, Rear Admiral 

E. B. Rogers, U. 





different from 
those you know. 


You shop for 
antiques, for pre- 
cious stones, for 

uaint furniture, 
Of artistic pieces 
of gold, silver and 
ivory, for lovely 
batiks, 

You visit Hono- 
lulu, Yokohama, 
Kobe, Shanghai, 
Hong Kong, Ma- 
nila, Singapore, Penang,Colombo (but 
a few hours from India), Suez, Port 
Said, Alexandria, Naples, Genoa, Mar- 
seilles, Boston, New York, Havana, 
Panama, Los Angeles andSanFrancisco. 

At every port there are several hours 
for sightseeing. Or at any that you 
choose, you may stopover fortwo 
weeks or longer for trips totheinterior 
of these lands. 

Luxurious accommodations, outside 


rooms, beautiful appointments, com- - 


fortable beds, a world famous cuisine. 


Silk Filature 





Luxury— Comfort 


604 Fifth Avenue, New York 
177 State St., Boston 
101 Bourse Bldg., Philadelphia 


S.N. 

Yet the trip in- 
cluding all ac- 
commodations 
aboard ship is 
reasonable in cost 
—$1250to $3500 
per capita. 

No trip offers 
more at a com- 
parable cost. Plan 
to go. Ask us for 
complete infor- 
mation. Let usaid 
you in obtaining reservations at hotels, 
aboard trains, etc., for your contem- 
plated sidetrips. 


Sailings every Saturday from San 
Francisco (every two weeks from 
Boston, New York and Los Angeles). 
Likewise, a sailing every twelve days 
from Seattle over the Admiral Orient- 
al Line. 

Ask any ticket or tourist agent, com- 
municate with any office listed below 
or write direct to us for complete de- 
tails. 





Dollar Steamship Line 


25 Broadway, New York 
112 West Adams St., Chicago 


“The Sunshine Belt to the Orient’’ 





514 West Sixth St., Los Angeles 
Hugh Mackenzie, G.P.A., Robert Dollar Bldg., San Francisco 
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the fairfield 


Apartment Horel 


72nd Street 
Just Off Central Park West 


Catering 
to Appetite 


The Fairfield’s splendid res- 
taurant is a delight to the 
epicure and a boon to the 
hostess. Here amid beauti- 
ful, cheery surroundings 
one dines with the unhur- 
ried leisure of the exclusive 
private residence. The 
menus are _ dietetically 
planned by Mr. Herbert 
Weil personally to insure 
uniform delectability of 
cuisine. 


Now Available 


A Few Choice Suites 
of One, Two or Three 
Rooms Unfurnished 


Maid service as part of the 
lease relieves you of all 
homemaking cares and pro- 
vides time for social and 
recreative activities. 


A private bath with each 
chamber, running ice water, 
refrigeration, individual 
serving pantries and com- 
modious closets, typify the 
superlative facilities in each 
suite. 


Booklet on Request 
Apply at Offices 


20 West 72nd Street 


Telephone Trafalgar 3800 
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= Sweetness 


= reader 


= opinion about art 


¥ gate for the friend, 


> that northwest corner, 


THE 
vy ART 
GALLERIES 


In Which 
Reluctance, 


Word 






We, With 
Pass a Kind 


VERY and then some one 
hands us a guest card to the 
and Light League and, 
having a bent for economy, we feel 
that we must use it. That we dread 
it, you who read us know full well. 
The donor this time is the constant 
who repeats his question : 
Can’t you find anything nice ‘to say 
about our own Metropolitan Museum 
of Art? Of course we can. And 
since this is the month of visiting 
teachers, if you have any kin at all 
you will find yourself — traipsing 
through the scrambled corridors of 
the Metropolitan. 

As you are committed, some little 
plan of action may save you a lot of 
trouble. It will be just as well for 
you to say that you have a friend who 
knows all about art and that she says 


now 


the only things worth seeing are so 


and so. And since ninety per cent 
of the populace take some one else’s 
(and everything 
else) they will be just as happy as if 


= they motored through the whole laby- 


rinth, We are willing to be surro- 
if you promise 
not to get mad about it. 

To our way of feeling, the Metro- 
politan has some gorgeous things in 
the mess of junk. We suppose it 
would be too much for the gallery to 
sort the things out as they do milk 


into Grades A, B, and C. Perhaps 


times to the one occasion when an ad- 
mirer stands in front of “The Har- 
vesters,” by Pieter Bruegel the Elder. 
Perhaps there is some orientation in 


S the affair and the confusion obtains 


only in our disordered mind. We do 
seem to remember that right after 
Bruegel you come across E] Greco and 
Goya; perhaps the Grade A’s are in 


just before vou 





they couldn’t, and who is to say? 
We imagine the “Friedland” of 
Meissonier is viewed one thousand |. 
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Exceptionally Fine 
Suburban Apartments 


Ihese apartments are so perfectly designed 
and constructed, so completely appointed 


that they are the best of all year round | 
homes. There is no city congestion, but a 

quiet and clean countryside. And the ten 

ancy is carefully selected, 


Kew Gardens, L. I. 
15 minutes from Penn Station, N. Y. C. 
3rooms Forest Park Apartments  $ 95 
3 rooms, Kew Gardens ‘Terrace 
t rooms, Forest Park Apartment: ! 
5 rooms, Kew Gardens Terrace FE 
5 rooms, Forest Park Apartments 1: 
7 
16. 


BeSaKRs 


Annas mI 


6 rooms, Kew Gard: ns Terrace 
6 rooms, Forest Park Apartment: 


Forest Hills Gardens, L. I. 


13 minutes from Penn Station, N. Y. C. 


% rooms, Gardens Apartment $ 90 
% rooms, Tennis Place Apartment 125 
1 rooms, Gardens Apartment 130 
5 rooms, Gardens Apartment 190 


All superior elevator apartments 








Particulars on request 








GUYON L. C. EARLE 


225 W. 34th St., N. Y. City 
Chickering 2874 
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GODEY-PRINT INN 


One Van Corlear Place at Bway 6225aSt 
Turn 2 Blocks West, Then One Block North 


Old Fashioned Food 


in Old Fashioned comfort 

















at an Old Fashioned inn 














nm Gee! 








THE NEW YORKER 


get to the American Wing. And a 
word for the youths who pick the 
pictures for the gallery. Much of 
the stuff comes in job lots and it takes 
courage (as was manifested in the 
Clark bequest) to throw down a 
whole collection. The law of aver- 
ages would reasonably support one 
masterpiece per millionaire. 


U'T to the things we like to look 

at. Oh, don’t you; Well, well, 
we think we do! The Bruegels will 
doubtless make the country cousins 
say, “Wow, this is a modern!” and 
you can smile and say, “Oh, yes, it 
was painted about 1540.” And we 
don’t know of many who have im- 
proved upon “The Harvesters.” If we 
saw no other picture in the tour we 
would call it a good day. 

We believe it was Goya who sajd 
there was no color in nature, only 
light and shade. See his room of 
things and see how near he comes to 
his ideal. 

Primitives are also the thing. Per- 
sonally, we get little from them and 
are assured now and then that it is 
a phase, making its appearance in the 
male sometime after forty. Most of 
them are of religious subjects and that, 
of course, draws down the blinds over 
our eyes like unto a village Method- 
ist Sunday. We suppose it is be- 
cause it is not very real; the gods and 
virgins and bearded prophets. The 
painters themselves did not believe 
much in them, but knew that they 
must paint or go without the food held 
enticingly behind them by the grin- 
ning friar. Sometimes the ancient 
painters took ironic revenge in their 
panels but only an expert can tell you 
which came from the soul and which 
from the Pope’s rack. So hurriedly 
we pass on and leave the Primitives 
to those who know. 


EIGH-HO, the Americans. Will 
some one who knows tell us 
about that rara avis, the American 
artist? We have believed in Blakelock, 
perhaps from his romantic story and his 
reappearance during our lifetime. And 
there is Winslow Homer; we hope 
we never have our faith shaken in his 
“Carnival,” and one or two others— 
we believe the “Gulf Stream” and 
“High Tide.” But there is such a 
dreary stretch beyond. Who knows 
anything about Allston, who was born 
about the time the country was? We 
have passed his “Spanish Girl” from 
time to time and wondered why and 
wherefore. Well, until some expert 
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Apartment Hunting is Not 





6 
6 
SS 


















WA 


Unlike Fox Hunting! 


You know what you want, but 
unless you make a good start, you 
may cover a lot of territory with- 
out finding what you want — 
certainly, starting late is no way 
to start anything in the matter of 
securing desirable Winter quarters 
—and this is particularly true of 
MAYFAIR HOUSE 

because its exclusive location and 
exceptional service will doubtless 
cause the remaining accommoda- 
tions to go quickly. 

Edward H. Crandall 


} If inconvement tocall wecan tell you |; 
4 what we have over the telephone: 
Rhinelander 6700 


FURNISHED OR UNFURNISHED 
Pp 
SERVICE PANTRY, WITH 
REFRIGERATION, IN EACH SUITE 


Ploitoir TAouse 


610 Park Avenue, at 65th Street 
AN APARTMENT HOTEL 
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Smart Clothes to Wear at College 


Many of the best-dressed women of the younger set are choosing Helen Heller creations 
for their youthful lines—their distinguished simplicity—their perfect tailoring. 
We suggest a visit to this shop when replenishing the college wardrobe. 


appealingly priced. 


FROCKS, HATS 
ACCESSORIES 


11 WEST 50TH ST. 


Models are 
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BOOTS & SHOES |) 
E.HAYES 


$82 Fifth Ave near g7r St 
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international exponents. 
Send for Booklet M 





Trafalgar 3162 


MARY BEATON SCHOOL 
OF SWIMMING 
1 West 67th Street 
Susquehanna 8440 


=, LEARN TO SWIM 


Si / with grace and ease. Effective reducing 
methods; exclusive pool; instruction by 
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—m YORKER/ 
ARE PROPLEWHO 
Di/CRMINATE 


—they will enjoy the at- 
mosphere of 1125 Park 
Avenue. 


—they will appreciate 
the marked refinements 
...the well-proportioned 
rooms...the generous 
closet space...real fresh 
air and daylight. 


—they will find best of 
all a minute perfection 
of detail that only veter- 
an owners and builders 
could produce...owners 
who, like themselves,are 
New Yorkers who dis- 
criminate. 


6,8 &©9 ROOMS 


JULIUS TISHMAN 
& SONS, INC. 


285 Madison Avenue 


+[AT 90th STREET ]+ 


L)5 PARKAV 








tells us, we will speak of American 
art from Allston to Homer. 

The Metropolitan in summer has 
a few fair-weather friends that work 
to your advantage. For in such 
months as the rich disport themselves 
elsewhere the Metropolitan is allowed 
to hang private collections. ‘Thus do 
we get a glimpse on Manhattan Is- 
land of Cézanne. Not the best of 
him, though, and we wonder if there 
is subtle design in that. But there 
are some fine Manets, Courbets, and 
the best of Corots. The Degas “In- 
terior” we will also go miles to see. 
And maybe you feel as we do about 
Daumier and Boudin: we like them 
until we are told it is not the thing. 

And for no good reason we ran 
across in the summer loan collection 
a chromo by Arnold Bécklin. We 
ran to it with a cheer, thinking: “At 
last the Met has a Maxfield Parrish.” 
But no, it was only his spiritual 


father. —-M. P 


BUSINESS AS USUAL 
This is the poet 
Who wrote the sonnet 
And was paid three dollars 
And sixty-five cents. 


This is the artist, 

The man who has drawn it 
(For twenty-five bucks ) 

A margin of nymphs— 
The nymphs in the sonnet 
That earned three dollars 
And sixty-five cents. 


Here is the printer 

Who published the page 
(Clearing upon it 

A hundred or so) 

Of nymphs, and the sonnet 
That earned three dollars 
And sixty-five cents. 


This is the empty 
Bottle of gin 
That cost three dollars 
And sixty-five cents 
That enabled the poet 
To write the sonnet 
That earned three dollars 
And sixty-five cents. 
—K. FEARING 


Prersonat—B. V. Come home at 
once.—D. Chicago paper. 
And we always hoped the B.V.D.s 


wouldn’t separate, whatever else hap- 
pened. 
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A man needs 
several hats but 
only one hatter! 
He’s hatted well 
if hishats bearthe 
label of Knox.* 


*Kight dollars 1s little to pay 
for a hat that will serve you as 
long and serve you as well as 


the new Kuox™ Fifth Avenue.” 





THE HATTER 


Fifth Avenue at 40th Street 
161 Broadway (Singer Bldg.) 
Roosevelt Hotel (Madison at 45th) 
Waldorf-Astoria (Fifth Ave. at 34th) 














THeEy put sand on rail- 


road tracks to stop trains. 





Why slow-up your drives 
with sand from the tee 


box ? 


For clean hands and clean 
drives, hit your ball from 








Ask for Reddy Tees 
by name. Play the 


Just stick it in yellow or the red. 
Both winners, both 
the turf and ““Reddy.”’ One 


Piece, and white 
birch from tip to 
cup. 


25¢ FOR AVBOX OF 18 


lhe Nieblo Manufacturing Co., 1x 
38 East 23rd Street, New York 
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LONDON 
NOTES 


Sepr. 4, 1926. 
LITTLE 
while ago, a 

distinguished Aus- 
tralian drew a cu- 
rious picture of a 
future Britain 
from which in- 
dustrial activity had largely disap- 
peared. In his view, Britain would 
become an estate to which wealthy 
people from all over the English- 
speaking world would retire, a coun- 
try of private mansions, picturesque 
villages, and ancient buildings. His- 
toric places would be linked up by fine 
motor roads along which, during the 
summer, an endless, cosmopolitan 
stream of tourists would travel, seek- 
ing relief from modernity amid an- 
tiquity and old-world charm. 

That dream has yet to be realized, 
and, since the average inhabitant of 
these islands is not at all enamored 
of it, the prospects of materialization 
are not particularly good. Neverthe- 
less, the Government, and a number 
of organizations, seem disposed to 
make England a more attractive plac« 
to the visitor, and the time is certainly) 
ripe for such a development. 





NE of the obstacles to the enthu- 

siast in this matter of improving 
Britain’s attractions, is the lack of 
suitable hotel accommodation outside 
the great cities. A very interesting 
suggestion which has been put forward 
is that some of the old country houses, 
the ancestral homes of an aristocracy 
now too poor to mainxain them, should 
be turned into country hotels. It is 
not proposed to abolish their identity 
as private dwellings, but rather to 
adapt them as guest houses for use 
during the tourist season, maintaining 
intact their collection of family treas- 
ures, their art collections, and aug- 
menting for the season their staffs of 
servants, than whom there are non 
better anywhere in the world. 


RITING of the old nobility re- 
minds one of an episode which 
is reported to have occurred in May- 
fair the other day. There are in Eng- 
land, as you may know, a number of 
people of quite humble birth who. 
nevertheless, take a deep interest in 
the aristocracy. 
One of these curious people, a wom- 








| Comforters 

| Down Puffs 
Blankets 
Bed Spreads 


Traveling Sets 


Bed Jackets 


Pillow Cases 


Write for our 








: new Catalog 


, 
Blanket Protectors . 
Chaise Longue Covers [ has many forms, but discriminating 
Couch Throws Ca ue ‘y taste is nowhere more tellingly 
exemplified than in the fittings of the 


Linen Sheets and 








boudoir. Carlin Comforts has created bedroom things 
that are the ultimate in chic. The bride assembling 
her trousseau, the woman building a new house or 
re-fitting her apartment — all who luxuriate in the 
exquisiteness of their surroundings —revel in this 
distinguished shop. Here smart women foregather 
with friends while making their selections, And often, 
too, light upon the useful and unusual gift they had 
despaired to find! 

Our brochure in color describes and illustrates every 
item. May we send you a copy? 


Carlin Snlors.rs 


Western Distributors 


I. MAGNIN & CO., San Francisco and Seattle 
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ATTAINING THE IDEAL— 


You will hardly need to be told of the 
perfection of The Sulgrave’s location. 
Indeed, but a split-second is necessary 
to realize its correctness—geographically 
and socially. Add to this fact that it is 
an apartment-hotel of exquisite appoint- 
ments—with a cuisine that has con- 
tinental ideas of excellence—and you 
may quite easily conjure up the picture 
of your ideal town-residence. And such, 
we feel confident, The Sulgrave will 
prove to be. 
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Far up above the city, the 
solarium at Hotel White: 
is another distinctive 
feature there. This spa- 
cious, sunny room, fur- | 
nished in an inviting 
fashion and surrounded 
by a roof promenade, 
adds much more than 
another room to your 
apartment. 

1 and 2 rooms with serving 


pantry, furnished or unfur- 
nished, for season or year. 


otel 
WHITE 


Direction Oscar Wintrat 


Lexington Avenue 
at 37th Street 
G, Hotel White Annex, 


adjoining, with 2 and 4 
room and kitchen suites, is 

















under same management 
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Ceramic 
Chicken 
Box $7.50 





- . = a 
| 
| 


SHALL WE 
GIVE THEM?”’ 


All perplexities vanish among the 
wealth of unique and distinctive 
gift articles in the shop of 


RENA ROSENTHAL 
520 Madison Avenue 
(near 53rd Street) 

New York 

















an, happened to come in_ contact 
with a group of Americans who were 
admiring the exterior of the town 
house of a well known Baronet. For 
the benefit of the visitors, the lady 
dwelt at some length upon the history 
of this family, extolling the virtues 
of one member who had been famou 
in State affairs, and generally speak- 
ing very highly of those who, through- 
out the centuries, had occupied this old 
mansion. Her discourse attracted a 
gentleman who was passing, and he 
had stopped to listen. Presently the 
garrulous guide said: 

“But I don’t think much of the 
present Baronet. He is a poor sort of 
creature. Indeed, it is generally said 
that he is half-witted.” 

The gentleman standing by moved 
off hurriedly. He was the present 
Baronet. 


HOSE in a position to know say 

there is a noticeable decline in 
cigarette-smoking by the elder public- 
school boys. The youths maintain 
that cigarette smoking is “effeminate,” 
and they prefer to wait until they can 
smoke a pipe with dignity, leaving 
“gaspers” to the gentler sex. 


HEN Shakespeare uttered his 
famous observation about the 
making of books, even he did not vis- 
ualize the flood of printer’s ink which 
has descended in recent years upon the 
Bodleian Library at Oxford. ‘The 
Bodleian is one of those libraries 
which are obliged, under the terms of 
copyright law, to receive a copy of 
every book published in the British 
Isles, although, in recent years, its ac- 
commodation has been exhausted. 
Every corner of the building is full, 
and new books lie in stacks upon the 
floors. The problem of coping with 
this extraordinary flood of literary ma- 
terial is engaging the attention of the 
University and State authorities. 
Among recent arrivals at the Bod- 
leian are some sixty books dealing with 


crossword puzzles, and there are 
several shelves devoted to such in- 
triguing topics as ping-pong and 
diabolo. 

EPORTS fror: the moors indi- 


cate that the grouse shooting is 
as good as any sportsman can desire 
in these times, when nothing is so good 
as it was. The partridge shooting, too, 
promises to be good. But it is not for 
these reasons that the tailoring estab- 
lishments in and around the West End 
of London have their windows full 
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Lait d’OEsype 


(lay-duh-seep) 
The fascinating, creamy 
liquid for cleansing and 
nourishing the skin 


Develops suppleness and gives 
a soft velvety texture. One of 
the Produits Bertie, femous im- 
ported French beauty treatments. 


Booklet, “Les Secrets de 


la Beauté,” on request to 


Produits Bertie Depét Americain 
Dept.N, 120 West 42nd St., New York 


Paris: 6 Rue de Milan 
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ts NEW YORKS édead 
SUMMER HOTEL 


Cooled by the 
Hudson's Breezes 


Every RoomHas Bath 
and Chilled Showers 


CONGO DINING ROOM 
‘Coolest Place in town” 
20 Floors Above the Heat! 


Lowered Rates 


FROM 


June to October 


lama oa 


BROADWAY & 71 $1 STREET 
NEW YORK jK 
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f P creet, heather-girdled card bearing the | ' } 
; 4 Fin er Set words, “For the Moors.” a ee if 
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artists, it is individe- flask pocket. The English are ver} be 
} alized to conform to attentive to detail in their oversea # 
the contour of your trade. 
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show places have found their wisdom 
— well rewarded by a unique exhibition 
now to be seen at the Victoria and 


Albert Museum, South Kensington. ne 
{ Bi 
i 
t 
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Nearly sixty of the great City Com- 
. panies, lineal descendants of the old he ; 
Merchants’ Guilds, have loaned to this Ieeses ioned In 
i exhibition their most perfect pieces of 


plate and tapestry. There are twenty RB L Sf 

mb it 49 cases of ancient silver, dating from the byis for t & 1% 

co ah a towel e fifteenth to the nineteenth century. ’ Ad 
t bashucwabie 


There are magnificent tapestries and 
coffin palls dating to pre-Reformation 








pede ber wl Pa chats time. Then there are beautiful cups 

hair? . oo © and goblets wrought by cunning hands, of merica 
and used by men whose capacity for 

wine was equaled only by their expe- 








Let Saburo Institute diagnose your 


aoe 
~ 





case and tell the truth about ; ; : iy? t 
oat cs teem aaibide and im- rienced judgment of its qualities. The _ Our Splendid ; 
poses no obligation. Clock-makers Company have sent a /} ; cs 
If treatments are prescribed you fine collection of old watches. fas- O ection- O ih 
have our absolute guarantee that ree ; a ae “ty : z 
these treatments will enable you cinating to any one who in ulges in Om orted, ¥ 
to meap eet present ans elim- that intriguing branch of antique col- P : : 
inate baldness in a reasonable time. = pea 
You are the judge of results. lection. C. B. T. Crea tions 
Our methods are strictly scien- e 
tific. Diagnoses are made in con- 
sultation with a physician. THE CRUELTY OF LOVE | 
Come in today for Diagnosis bd ba eee nr lady’s plush coat. | 
HOURS: 10A. M. to 8 P. M. Weekdays a Se ee | 
10 A. M. to 6 P. M. Saturdays e 


Sheriff Frampton stated this morning 
SABURO INSTITUTE that he is offering $50 reward for the 


Incorporated - . t E L CO 
“BOR HAIR GROWTH" capture of the whereabouts of Perry.— A JAECK & , 


- ; Oklahoma paper. ; ; 
25 West 43rd St., New York City Yes, but what about the rest of | Jurriers 6xclusively 
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Mr. Harry Richman 


HITS 


by 
HARRY RICHMAN 
now on 


Vocalion Record 
No. 15412 


‘‘Birth of the Blues’”’ 


and f 


‘Lucky Day’”’ I 





as sung by him 


| 
in 
GEORGE WHITE’S 
SCANDALS f 
Recorded Electrically | 


and Manufactured by 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Music with a Punch im 
It—Wanted: A Public 
Defender for Spirituals 

7 OT the least 


im portant 
event of the 
“summer” music 
season — _ which 
means the inter- 
val between April 
15 and September 
15 or thereabouts—was a newspaper 
rumpus, centering chiefly in the 
Times, in which the Stadium Concerts 
programs served as springboards for 
plunges into the esthetic of music. 
The amount of stewed rhubarb that 
was written by most of the debaters 
was incredible, although it was well 
above the level of the usual letters to 
the editor, but it proved that there 
are citizens who are willing to break 
a good many pen points over “Rites 
of Spring,” Mahler’s First Symphony, 
and cornet variations on ““The Car- 
nival of Venice.” 

The approaching Dempsey-Tunney 
controversy may have induced a mili- 
tant temper in the experts who visited 
the Stadium and wrote essays about 
it or those who chipped in with their 
opinions without attending any of the 
performances. Possibly it was noth- 
ing more than an impulse to appear in 
agate type that persuaded the stylists 
to direct their confidences to the pa- 
tient editor of the Times. But all of 
them, however wrongheaded or mis- 
informed, helped to knock the high 
hat off music, and contributions for a 
suitable memorial tablet—preferably 
one of brass—will be received at this 
office. 

We hope that all these litterateurs, 
from the flyweights who worried 
about Stravinsky to the heavies who 
pleaded for simpler tunes, will not 
hang up their inky gloves with the 
opening of the fall semester. What 
music needs is not a new opera house, 
more symphony orchestras, better 
critics, the encouragement of  so- 
pranos from Skaneateles or a choral 
union in every aldermanic district. 
It needs interested laymen who are 
willing to swing malicious uppercuts 
over the merits of compositions and 
performances. Gluck and Piccini 
were responsible for street brawls in 
Paris. If a German and an Italian 








could lead Frenchmen to slug one an- 


HARMANTE, an oxford 

of imagination, of per- 
sonality—typical of the new 
fall styles in Cousins Shoes. 
Be sure to see them at their 
57th Street Salon! 


If vou're out of town, 
write for the booklet which 
illustrates them. 


oS & T Cousiunsd 


EXCLUSIVELY FINE SHOES FOR WOMEN 
17 West 57" Street 
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“THE TOAST MASTER” 


A toaster 
thinks! 


that 
No 
watching, turn- 
ing or burning. 
Automatically 
browns both 
sides, pops itup 
and turns off the 


current. 


CUSHMAN & CUSHMAN 


Inc. 
Electrical Novelties 
1010 Sixth Ave. Circle 6482 

















58 WEST 5lst STREET 


(Formerly at 47 W. 50th) 


The 
KANGAROO 


LUNCHEON—TEA 
—DINNER— 


also 
A LA CARTE 


Phone: Circle 339 
English Food 


Indian Curries 
Fresh Vegetables 
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other, a Russian (Stravinsky) and an 
Austrian (Schoenberg) might prompt 
excellent spontaneous catchweight af- 
fairs in full view of the NEw YorkK- 
ER office. The pugnacious corre- 
spondents of the Times may be bring- 
ing in another golden age of music. 


HE National Association of Ne- 

gro Musicians has gone on rec- 
ord against the exploitation of spir- 
ituals in musical shows and against 
the performance of these works by 
unqualified vocalists, and we toss a 
few bravi in favor of the resolution. 
There is nothing much to fear from 
operetta dabblers in spirituals because 
they succeed only in annoying their 
audiences, but the ravages of uncom- 
prehending singers constitute what is 
commonly known as a menace. The 
spiritual is akin to popular music in 
one essential: it cannot be taught. The 
performer has to have a flair for it, 
and if he hasn’t, he might just as 
well be singing the contrabassoon part 
in “Gétterdimmerung.” 

There is room for a hero or a mar- 
tyr in the cause of spirituals. We 
leave the alternative, because we don’t 
know how his gesture of bravery will 
be received, but we know what that 
gesture will be. When next an alien 
singer moves coyly to the edge of the 
platform to inform the listeners that 
he “will now sing one of your charm- 
ing Ahmerricaine speereechewels” our 
protagonist will arise and boom out 


‘Raspberries! ” —R. A. S. 


THE DEVIL—DISCIPLE 


[ heard a knock upon the door 


And called, “Who is it?” 
“The Devil, on a visit!” 


He swung his tail in pride 
As he entered grinning, 


And asked, “How’s sinning?” 


I told him. Blank dismay 


Was writ on every feature. 
Now I’m his teacher! 


—Paut G. GUMBINNER 
e 


There are two kinds of violations of 
the anti-narcotic law. One is technical 
while the other is fragrant and wanton. 

—North Carolina paper. 


Then why be technical? 
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Paris has originated silk net stockings 
so frail and delicate they might 
easily be pulled through one’s 


daintiest dinner ring, $ 4. 75 


Mat Lewis 


Inc. 
PURSES : GIFTS : LINGERIE 


New St. Regis Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St. 


409 Madison Ave. Waldorf-Astoria 1580 Broadway 
at Forty-eighth Se. 34th St. and Fifth Ave. With Men's Dept. 





BIL 





im 


~ een 


~ oe ano. ae 
rig bea Ot ae a ER on oe DRE Ra ag 




















a a kk ik ik kk kkk kkk 





SUC PICT ree 





Of International ‘Renown 


For the haut monde of every 
metropolis will be found one 
hostelry rated above all others 
by the cosmopolite and epicu- 
rean. In Manhattan this distinc- 
tionis conceded to The Madison, 
whose size is not so great as 
to preclude punctilious attention 
toward the comfort of each 
individual guest. 


Furnished or unfurnished suites 
Transiently or on term leases 


THE MADISON 


15 East 58th Street 


Telephone Regent 4000 
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“You can shop 
for nuts, too, over 


the phone” 


Cait Whitehall 5608, 
5609, 6379 OF 7412 


OMETIMES it seems that just 

the day you want nuts you 
can’t get out to one of my 12 stores. 
But if you'll phone me I'll be glad to 
quote you prices on ‘every good nut 
that grows’ in the shell, shelled or 
salted, take your order and deliver it 
promptly.” 








—Cuar_es §. Casu 


CASHS 
mete TLUTS 


Mati ore, Dept. 143-147 W. B’way 
Whitehall 5608 
202 Fulton(Hud.Ter. Bidg.) 1254 B’ way, 328t. 
Hudson Term. Concourse 2175B'way.77S8t. 
223 Fuilton(nr. Greenwich) 2381 B’way. 87 St. 
309 Madison, 42 St. 2529 B’way, 958t. 
Pershing Sa. Bldg. 68 Lenox, 114St. 
650 W. 181(n. Wadsworth) 927 Prospect 1638t. 
Philadelphia: 1513 Chestnut St. 





| LOVE ENGLISH 
TOURISTS — THEY'RE 
SO BROAD-MINDED 


TRAVELED the other day in a 

second-class compartment with a 

charming English merchant and 
his son. They were very cordial when 
I entered and cleared one of the cen- 
ter seats of a few of the valises and 
newspapers and tennis rackets and bi- 
cycle spare parts with which they had 
kept people standing in the corridor. 

The son was a cheerful body, down 
from Cambridge for his vacation, 
and, reaching into his pocket, he of- 
fered me a Goldflake. I refused it 
with thanks, explaining that I really 
preferred American cigarettes. It 
seems that he did, too. At least he 
smoked seven of my Camels during 
the short run between Saint-Brieuc and 
Lamballe. 

After that, there being no more 
cigarettes, we chatted. 

The father asked me if I liked 
France, and I answered affirmatively. 
They did, They spent a fort- 
night in France every year. A pleas- 
ant change once in a while. Pre- 
vents one from becoming insular, you 
know. And I laughed with them. 

Fine country, France, but nothing, 
of course, to England. But the 
French were good cooks. Only it 
would be nice to get back to a coun- 
try where they knew how to prepare 
meats. I nodded silently, comparing 
to myself the respective merits of 
boiled beef and chateaubriand aux 
champignons. 

And of course the French couldn’t 
make sweets. Nor, for that matter, 
could the Italians or the Americans. 
You couldn’t get real suet pudding 
outside of England. Remembering 
my last attack of acute indigestion in 
London, I offered up a prayer of 
thanksgiving that Britain still con- 
trolled the rubber markets. 


E veered off a discussion of the 

Mellon-Churchill rebuttal and 
began to talk about music. The Eng- 
lishmen had recently heard one of 
America’s Parisian negro performers, 
and they were very interested to know 
whether she was really a New York 
society girl as it had been rumored 
about London. 

I replied that I wasn’t certain. She 
hadn’t been when I had left home, but 
so many girls were getting into the 
Blue Book by marrying English 
nobles... 

That ended music. In fact it near- 
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It may take 
all kinds to make 
a town like ours. .. 


... but only certain clothes can 
make the New Yorker. And 
only certain tailors can make 
these clothes. Which is why so 
many New Yorkers—intent upon 
being representatives of their 
city—come to 37 Union Square 
for their clothes. 


Easy to get here... any subway 
that’s running stops at Union 
Square... and, if you hurry, the 
ride may be had for 5c. 


Conservatively styled... conser- 
vatively priced, Luxenberg suits 
more than meet the exacting 
demands of the well - dressed 
New Yorker. 


One well-known standard 
Two well-known limits 


$34.50 to $42.50 





CLOTHES 


37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 


























A GLASS BOWL 


Exquisite for Flowers 
Necessary for Fruit 


Appropriate for Cake 


BUT— 


If the cake burns, or the fruit crop 
fails, or HE forgets the flowers, this 
empty bowl will still look as hand- 


some as ever. 


Fluted Bowl and Fluted Foot 
Really Unusual—$25.00 


This is but one piece from our stock 
which presents 
an exceptionally wide range of form, 
color and quality. The following 


of decorative glass, 


prices are representative: 

BOWLS $1.75 to $32.50 
VASES 1.00 to 11.75 
CENTERPIECES' 6.00to 30.00 
CANDLESTICKS 


Imported and domestic glass, pot- 


tery and brass—only a few pieces of 
each style, but a wide variety of 


designs. Mostly our own importa- 
tions from nine different countries. 


(Monogram Match Packs) 
588-Y MADISON AVENUE 


One door South of 57th St. Telephone, Plaza 4204 








.80to 20.00 pr. 





THE CAN-DLE-LUXE SHOP 
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ly ended the conversation, but the son 
was anxious to learn whether there 
were any universities in the United 
States. I began to name a few, start- 
ing with Yale and Harvard, but fa- 
ther’s assertion that he understood 
from a very good authority that those 
institutions were merely preparatory 
schools dampened my _ enthusiasm. 
These Englishmen are so quick to get 
at the root of matters! 

The debt settlement arose for a mo- 
ment, but, keeping one eye on the 
agnal d’alarme, I suggested that the 
Opera season in Paris had been quite 
gay, although rather American. We 
didn’t get far on that subject, how- 
ever, inasmuch as neither father nor 
son could tolerate the botchy perform- 
ances that attracted Parisian audiences. 
They felt kindly, though, toward the 
American opera; of course, the States 
were really a part of England, and 
they hoped that some day they would 
“do scanctliieng? ” musically. For the 
time being, however, they rather pre- 
ferred Covent Garden. 


S I was sliding my hand along the 
seat toward a gun case which I 
had seen on entering, the train drew 
into Chartres. My companions pre- 
pared to disembark. They wanted to 
compare the cathedral with some of 
their English favorites. I knew then 
the reason why its windows were so 
blue, but I wished them a pleasant trip. 
“Thank you,” they replied. And 
as they went down the corridor I 
heard them murmuring that they al- 
ways came to France for a fortnight. 
“Such a nice change, you know. Pre- 
vents one from becoming provincial. 
Ha.” 
I love English tourists; they’re so 
hroad-minded. 
—KENNETH PHILLIPs Brirron 


“Where are you going, my pretty 
maid?” 

“To the Statue of Liberty, sir,” she 
said. ; 

“To the Woolworth Tower and the 
tomb of Grant, 

lo the Obelisk with my maiden 
aunt, 

To the Aquarium at Battery Park, 

Then a ride on a bus before it’s dark. 

l’o a homelike little place to dine, 

And so to bed by half-past nine.’ 

“T won’t go with you, my pretty 
maid.” 

‘Nobody asked you, sir,”’ she said. 

—MarcGaret Mocurik 

















xy yf RTS : a: 
yy 138 Days . 


25 Countries 59 Ports and Cities 


The itinerary of this “Wonder World Cruise” includes all the Oriental Ports 
and Cities of all other world cruises plus Siam, Borneo and Formosa. The sea- 
sons everywhere are the very best of the year; Egypt duringthe brilliant socicl 
season; Indiainthe cool weather corresponding to our Mzy; Peking in Spring- 
time; and—the delight of all travelers—Japan in Cherry Blossom Time. 


©Anund mtWorld 


on the “‘ Queen of Cruising Steamers”’ 


RESOLUTE Ess:wars from New Your Jan. Oth, 1927 


The rates of $2,000 and up include 
anextraordinary program of shore 
excursions. 

One management on ship and 
on shore. Descriptive literature 
sent on request. 











Built for tropical service, and lux- 
utiously appointed throughout, 
the Reso.ute represents the acme 
of cruising comfort. Unusual spa- 
ciousness characterizes the public 
rooms, staterooms and decks. 









HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


UNITED AMERICAN LINES, INC. 


General Agents 


35-39 Broadway, New York 177N. Michigan Ave.,Chicago 131 State Street, Boston 
230 South 15th Street, Philadelphia 574 Market Street, San Francisco 


or Local Steamship and Tourist Agen‘s 




















THE\\ //NEW 


HOTEL? ELYSEE 


AND RESTAURANT 
56-60 EAST 54™ST. 
NOW OPEN ts 
2-3-4-5 ROOM SUITES Ate 
ALL OUTSIDE EXPOSURE Ae 
ON YEARLY LEASES 
OR FOR TRANSIENTS 


FURNISHED OR UNFURNISHED 
TELEPHONE PLAZA 1066 


MAX A. HAERING 


PRESIDENT & GENERAL MANAGER 














INTERIOR DECORATIONS & FURNISHINGS BY 
WILLIAM BAUMGARTEN 6. CO. INC. 
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A HOTEL OF HOMES 





68 
West 
58 


Now is the Time 
For All Good 
People 


—to rent their October 
apartments ! —and PARK 
CHAMBERS is one of the 
most desirable apartment 
hotels in town —because it’s 
central — because it’s con- 
servative —because it has 
Paris on 57th Street and the 
Park on 59th—and because 
it isconducted bya manage- 
ment with half a lifetime 
of exclusive catering ex- 
perience. 


2, 3 or 4 Room Suites 
Furnished or Unfurnished 


ARTHUR D. LEONARD, Manager 
Formerly of The Ambassador 


PARK 
CHAMBERS 


EDWARD H. CRANDALL, President 
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IN THE HOME OF HOTELS 
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A HOTEL 
OF DISTINCTION 
¥ CATERING TO AN 
EXCLUSIVE PATRONAGE 


= Near Tift cAve. 
ihe alking distance of Shops \ 
wand testo lM 


PARLOR.BEDROOM ¢e- , 


ABR-SMITH 
formerly of 
HOTEL ST. REGIS 























U p m a 
St ft Meapees A lyse 
Gregory as Novelist— 
“Dry Martini’—Beres- 
ford’s “Almost Pagan” 
Is Almost Good—A Sat- 
ire, a Mystery, Another 


Sums 


Cabell 
Short 


Flood of “Uncensored 


Recollections” 


NEW publisher, the John Day 
Company, sets forth ‘plumed 
with a tale by Cabell, alluringly en- 
titled, ““The Music from Behind the 
Moon,” which it has made into as 
choice a thin book as you are likely 
ever to be offered at the price of a 
bargain quart of doubtful Scotch. 
No bibliophile is needed to find such 
paper and printing voluptuous, nor 
need you be a connoisseur of modern 
graphic art to be struck with the de- 
signs of Leon Underwood, who, how- 
ever modern, seems also to this ig- 
norant department an heir of Blake’s. 
On the word of Guy Holt, of the 
company, there are only 3000 copies, 
and the hitherto unpublished “The 
Music” will not be reprinted. 
Cabellians who learn of it first 
from this notice had better look alive. 
It is short, a short story, but it classes 
at catch lengths with anything Cabell 
has written. He may mean much in 
calling it “An Epitome.” Within sev- 
en or eight thousand words it virtual- 
ly says the man’s whole say, and not 
simply on poets who, with quills from 
the wings of the Father of All Lies, 
arm their souls against a troubling 
music (old Tennyson’s Merlin’s 
Gleam, and a great deal more) from 
behind the moon, till they go there, 
and—domestication deafens them. 
And artistically it is exquisite, and as 
close as artists often come to perfec- 
tion. 


HERE has long been an ample 
supply, and there is now a glut, 
of novels by earnest persons, mostly 
women, in which it comes over some 
benighted couple’s bright young 
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Immediate 
Possession! 


Absolutely completed and 
largely occupied, you may 
move in at once, with 
your lease dated October, 
or select your suite now 
and move in at your 
leisure. 




















A new apartment hotel with serving 
pantries. Unfurnished or furnished. 
One room from $1200; two rooms 
from $1700; three rooms from $3100 





Telephone Trafalgar 4100 


SSS 





CARL LETSCH 
Manager 





RESTAURANT NOW OPEN 


THE ALDEN 


225 CENTRAL PARK WEST 
North Corner 62" Street 
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The 
UNITED STEAKS 
OF AMERICA 


ats off to them! 
Porterhouse, 
Tenderloin, Sirloin, 
Minute — a federation 
of sovereign steaks first 
in the appetites of our 
countrymen. 


t Barna’s a steak 
is something. Rare 
or medium, a Barna 


steak is well done, and 
exudes sheer person- 
ality. 


Mme. BARNA’S 
RESTAURANT 


8 West 56th Street 
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daughter that we live in a World of 
New Values, where sex equality 
doesn’t end with votes and cigarettes. 
What follows depends upon whether 
the author is rooting for her or her 
parents; either way, her welcome at 
this department’s address is worn out, 
unless something better is done with 
her than to argue her case and course, 
which were thoroughly argued by ex- 
perts before she was born. 

But mention must be made of 
Alyse Gregory’s “She Shall Have 
Music,” as funny a novel as ever was 
intended to be serious by a writer of 
Miss Gregory’s capacity. This last 
would be evident if you knew nothing 
of her work on, and in, the Dial; 
vou could tell that she had thought to 
do much more with Sylvia Brown and 
the Pennington Browns than to cham- 
pion Sylvia’s self-emancipation, and 
that she had all essentials except the 
skill for doing it. You could even 
concede that there must have been 
purposes worthy of respect behind her 
ridiculous ending. 

Yet the inevitable comment on 
“She Shall Have Music” is an adapta- 
tion of Stevenson’s “I say, Archer— 
my God, what women!” on Lydia 
and the others in Shaw’s “Cashel By- 
ron’s Profession.” Make it “My 
God, what talk!” and you have it pat 
Miss Gregory might say to you loftily 
(she rather runs to loftiness) that her 
interest was in her characters’ ideas. 
not in recording the hitches and slurs 
of actual verbal intercourse. Well. 
see Mr. Pennington Brown’s Address 
to His Daughter, and Sylvia’s Reply 
delivered in very agitating circum- 
stances, on pages 119-22. 

With Meadows, a prurient, snoop- 
ing English butler, Miss Gregory 
makes an effort that comes off. But 
for us, Meadows snoops in the shadow 
of Rebecca West’s Peacey, one of the 
most memorably revolting animals 
loosed in recent fiction. 


VER since the Arlen gold strike, 

lots of gilt on a new book’s jacket, 
with or without the original cabalistic 
word “Doran,” has apprised the 
world, at a hundred yards, of the gen- 
eral nature of the book. And ever 
since “Serena” blandished, a certain 
style of lettering has seemed to guar- 
intee an extra clever one. John 
Thomas’ (a nom de plume, haply? ) 
hook’s jacket has both, and its title. 
“Dry Martini: A Gentleman Turns 
to Love,” dispels any lingering doubt 
that his are naughty but nice inten- 
tions. He does his possible to carr\ 
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PRESENTING 
Reproductiony of French 
Imports just brought 
back by Mraz sSloane- 


from the recent Dariv Openings 


GOWNS c= SPORTIJWEAR 


[lla 57.3 MADISON AVE 
Soth and ST7thSts 


2137 BROADWAY 
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Destroy Your 
uperfluous Hair & ROOTS 


mpleRapid- Harmless-GUARANTEED 

Sold everywhere~write for FREE Book 

One FREE demonstration at my Salon 
will convince you 


lame Berthe, 562 Fifth Ave., New York 


TOTTY’S is something more 
than just a flower shop—it is 
the personal headquarters of a 
world-famous flower grower, 
in the midst of the world’s 
most discriminating group of : 
flower-lovers. 


Step in and get acquainted! 


ITS OFF 
because ] 
ITS OUT 





Fresh Flowers 


4 East 53rd Street, New York 
Plaza 9720-3249-3250 


Greenhouses at Madison, N.J. 


















FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THe New Yorker, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 
Please enter my subscription to THE New Yorker for— 
(_] 26 Issues—$2.50 _] 52 Issues—$5.00 
(Canada, $5.50; Foreign, $6.00) 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least three 
weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect 
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‘VA BROADMOOR 






a best in 
2 September 


and October 


18hole Donald Ross course. 


Gorgeous scenery. Warm 
days. Cool nights. Summer 
vacationists gone. Diversi- 


fied social life, exclusive, en- 
joyable. 


Metropolitan hotel accommodations 





The BROSDMOOR 


Colorado Springs, Colorado 

















“Why did Bob lose his job?” 


“Oh, every time he 
had to take 
off to chase up seats. 
better after this. I 


went to 4a 
the afternoon 
But he’ll know 
told him how 


show he 


know how. 


44th. 


easy it is when you 


Bascom’s just above you 


know. °- 


The Bilt 

Ambassador, Astor 

Belmont, Plaza, Commo- 

dore, Park Lane, Imperial, 
and Murray TIill. 


And branches at 
more, 














them out, in Paris. He is suave and 
his hand is light, but we thought his 


confection was shy in the center. 


T is a pity about J. D. Beresford. 

He so regularly misses being good, 
and by the margin of carrying his 
novel on famously, up to a critical 
stage, and then doing some too brainy 
and artificial thing that ditches it. 
His “Almost Pagan” is better, al- 
though less ambitiously original, than 
his last, “The Monkey Puzzle’— 
but who but Beresford, having cap- 
tured as enlivening a creature as 
Phyllis Brownlow, would have put 
her at mechanical work as a divine 
messenger? Or who, after develop- 
ing such a situation in the affairs of 
Henry Blackstone (jolted at forty- 
five by Phyllis, who has made him 
an illegitimate grandfather, into ceas- 
ing to shirk the life he tries to write 
about), would have let this situation’s 
components, and Phyllis, palaver it 
all down the wind? 


GOOD share of “The Sacred 
Giraffe,” by Salvador de Ma- 
driaga, requires closer following than 
the casual reader of a satire likes to 
do; on the other hand, to the epicure 
its scheme and targets may seem 
hackneyed. We spent a pleasant eve- 
ning with it, pleasanter than any 
Rose Macaulay as satirist has given us. 
. The Loyal Legion of Lovers of 
a Good Detective Story is notified that 
“The White Menace” is a passable 
mystery, better than the title suggests. 
The menace is cocaine, the scene Eng- 
land, with dashes to France. 
Devotees of “The Lunatic at Large” 
are warned of the new book that puts 
him “In Charge.” He has deterio- 
rated, as lunatics do. We didn’t 
invent this three-dots thing. Bill 
Benét did. . But no more than 
other bookmen who have stolen it can 
we improve on it. . The garrulity 
of the anonymous recollector of 
“More Uncensored Recollections” is 
in better and sunnier flow than it was 
in his “Things I Shouldn’t Tell.” 
We can’t stand him, and wouldn’t 
risk a dime on his veracity—but if you 
enjov him, who are we to criticize? 
—ToucHsTONE 


EINSTEIN IN PENNSYLVANIA 


They found the patient very cheerful. 
He said he had a pretty close call, but 
expected to be able to return home a well 
man in about a month or so ago. 

—Pennsylvania paper. 
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Sither Never Auempt ~ 







or Achieve Perfection 


etl 


The First Choice 


The Dorset is the desti- 
nation of those desirous 
of perfection in loca- 
tion, service, comfort, 
and luxury. And those 
who want the choicest 
of these choice hotel 
apartments will make 
their selection at once. 


Hotel apartments 
unfurnished or furnished 
at reasonable rentals 


PAUL LENNON, Manager 


THE DORSET 


30 WEST 54th STREET 
Adjoining Fifth Avenue 


THIS IS A BING & BING 
BUILDING 




















The Epie ofa 
Social Climber 





Charles Brackett 


Author of “Week-End”. 
$2.00 net. At all bookstores. 
THE JOHN DAY COMPANY 


Some mappa ers 
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Scientific Facts 
About Diet 


CONDENSED book on_ diet entitled 

“Eating for Health and Efficiency ’’ has 

been published for free distribution by the 
Health Extension Bureau of Battle Creek, 
Mich. Contains set of health rules, many of 

) which may be easily followed right at home : 


cal 


or while traveling. You will find in this book 
a wealth of information about food elements 
and their relation to physical welfare. 


This book is for those who wish to bese physi- 
= fit and maintain normal weight. Not in- 
tended as a guide for chronic invalids as albsuch 
cases require the care of a competent physician. 
Name and address on card will bring it without 
cost or obligation. 


’ HEALTH EXTENSION BUREAU 
SUITE YC—548 GOOD HEALTH BLDG. 
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or 1—with a com- 
plete kitchen with 
each apartment 


135 E.50thSr. 


The Randolph 


And handy!—Every- 
thing’s right at your 
finger-tips. 





Attractive rentals. 
Maid service avail- 
able. October pos- 
session—some sooner. 


J2 SEPH 
MILNER. 
COMPANY IN 
285 Madison Avenue 
Ashland 4110 
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: DIANER & SUPPER CLUB FOR NEW YORKERS 


#54 -CAST- OR § 


STUYVESANT 2290 


TELL ME ABOOK TOREAD 


These Are a Few of the Recent 
Ones Most Worth While 


NOVELS 


Tue Gorpven Dancer, by Cyril Hume (Doran). 
Delightful; something of a parable and some- 
thing of a fairy tale, disguised as realism. 
Hor Saturpay, by Harvey Fergusson (Knopf). 
A tropical girl in a frozen home in a rocky 
New Mexican town. You roll your own end 
to her efforts to escape. Simple, swift, good. 
SuHow Boat, by Edna Ferber (Doubleday, Page). 
The real heroine is the author, laden like a 
bee with “local color.” Uncommonly agreeable 
NicGer HEAVEN, by Carl Van Vechten (Knopf). 
Interesting chiefly as the first crack at Harlem 
and as a Van Vechten sketch book, and because 
of his concern for the young New Negro. 
Tue Sitver Spoon, by John Galsworthy (Scrib- 
ner’s). To like it much, you must have read 
“The Forsyte Saga” and “The White Monkey.” 
If you did, this continuation is all right. 

Mary anp Martua, by J. Anker Larsen 
(Knopf). A benevolently realistic, develop- 
ing, as per title, into a broadly “philosophic,” 
novel. Easily the biggest here listed, and 
among the most readable. 

Tue Sitver STALLION, by James Branch Cabell 
(McBride). A good and, it may be, the final 
example of Cabell’s satirical fantasies pitched 
in Poictesme. 

Tue Sacrep Tree, by Lady Murasaki (Hough- 
ton Mifflin). More of the Old Japanese 
“Tale of Genji.” But “The Sacred Tree” is 
self-contained. 

Tue Hunter, by Ernest Glanville (Harcourt, 
Brace). About the bushmen, driven from 
their hunting grounds by the Kafir warriors; 
by a less deft and more prosaic jungle Kipling. 


And Don’t Overlook— 


RounpagpouT, by Nancy Hoyt (Knopf). Trrr- 
TALLow, by T. S. Stribling (Doubleday, Page). 
Two or Turee Graces, by Aldous Huxley 
(Doran). Eva AN> THE Derecict Boat, by 
Franz Molnar (Bobds-Merrill). Beatrice, by 
Arthur Schnitzler (Simon ©& Schuster). 


SHORT STORIES 


Tue Music From Beuinp THE Moon, by James 
Branch Cabell (John Day). See page 80. 
Suort Turns, by Barry Benefield (Century). 
Showing pleasantly that the old game of 
Bret Harte and Bunner is still worth talent’s 
playing. Three or four stories are capital. 
East oF Mansion Hovse, by Thomas Burke 

(Doran). 
Tur Love Nest, by Ring W. Lardner (Scribner’s). 
GENERAL 

On tHe Trait oF ANciIENT Man, by Roy 
Chapman Andrews (Putnam). He is no such 
writer as Beebe, but is fully as good company 
on his “dinosaur” expeditions. 

Topay ANv Tomorrow, by Henry Ford, with 
Samuel Crowther (Doubleday, Page). What 
Ford has been doing, is doing, and means to 
do in his own sphere, and why. Well written. 

Evcene O’Nertr, by Barrett H. Clark (Me- 
Bride). Your proper “vademecum,” for in- 
formation on O’Neill and his plays. 

Tue Story or Puirosopuy, by Will Durant 
(Simon & Schuster). Sound and—unlike the 
average college course in this subject—fas- 
cinating. 

ConFEssions oF AN Actor, by John Barrymore 
(Bobbs-Merrill). Worth reading, if only for 
its differences from other actors’ “confessions.” 

Tue Verpvicr oF Briptecoosr, by Llewelyn 
Powys (Harcourt, Brace). “Bridlegoose,” 
five years among us, found our civilization 
dreadful, though it gave him his chance to 
show how he can write. 


And Down’t Overlook— 


Tue Mauve Decape, by Thomas Beer (Knopf). 
Fix Bayonets! by John W. Thomason, Jr. 


NEW FICTION 





Dorothy Canfield 


HER SON’S 
WIFE 


“A masterpiece."—Wm. Lyon Phelps. 

‘‘Mrs. Bascomb is one of the few real 
characters who has entered our imaginative 
world in many years.”—N. Y. Herald 
Tribune. 2nd scinsion, $2.00 








CARL VAN DOREN 


The Ninth 
Wave 


The first novel of one of America’s fore- 
most critics reveals the essential steps by 
which the average man moves from fif- 
teen to fifty. Just ready. $2.00 








Alyse Gregory 


SHE SHALL 
HAVE MUSIC 


By the former managing editor of The 
Dial. “Exquisitely written, delicate, 
yet ever terse and direct; it is rich, pene- 


trating, flexible.”"—N. Y. Times. $2.00 
~ eee Lo 


HENRY BELLAMANN 
Petenera’s 
Daughter 


A “first novel by a poet, which is notable 
for its artistic integrity and actuality of 
scene and portraiture.”’—The Saturday 
Review. $2.00 














Margaret W iddemer 


GALLANT 
LADY 


The story of pretty ard gay Sybil Logan, 
one of the most alluring young women 
in modern fiction. $2.00 











GEORGE SHIVELY 


Sabbatical 
Year 


A swift and amusing comedy of manners 
and of love, with a daring plot. 
Just ready. $2.00 


HARCOURT, BRACE & COMPANY 
383 Madison Ave. New York 











(Scribner’s). 
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You Will Enjoy 
the Theatre More— 





THE NEW YORKER 


— if you read about the 
fine points of all the 
plays you see! 


Cia all, the theatre is like golf, bridge, football or any other form 


of entertainment—the more you know about its fine points the more 
you enjoy it. That is why the readers of Theatre Arts Monthly find 
something to give them keen pleasure in nearly every play. 

It may be in the stage settings that they find a new and enlivened 
interest, or in the costumes, or in a bit of notable acting technique, 
the art of a special director, a new stage lighting effect, the construction 
of the playhouse itself, or the skill of the playwright -in using a new 
form—because in che pages of Theatre Arts they have read articles and 
seen pictures concerning all of these elements which go to make up the 
theatre. They are sueiel in advance of all important events. Raquel Meller 
was in these pages two years before her American debut —the Moscow 
Art Theatre four years before. 


Theatre Arts Monthly is the only magazine in the world today devoted 
chiefly to explaining just how all of the arts unite in the theatre to serve 
the one great end of creating human enjoyment, illusion and interest. 

Then—for those not in the great theatrical centers, Theatre Arts is their 
link with the stage— keeping alive the greatest traditions of the past — 
forecasting developments—criticising current plays—encouraging the Little 
Theatres in three hundred cities—reviewing the literature of the stage— 
and casting over all, with its fine illustrations, the glamour that is the 
Theatre. A record and a prophecy! 

Theatre Arts has devoted subscribers in every part of the world—even 
in Japan and China. So far as we can learn, hardly any magazine in the 
country has so many of its subscribers renew their subscriptions regularly 
from year to year. We can ask for no better endorsement. 


MONTHLY | 











THEATRE ARTS 





If you have never read Theatre Arts Monthly, send for a 
free sample copy today, using this coupon. You will discover N#me-----------0-0 0 sieves seen 
why its small subscription price of four dollars a year is Address 
the best theatre investment anyone can make. 


ne salle ceaeeiaciaieeeiainaitil 


Theatre Arts Monthly, 119 West 57th St., New York Avr 
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VRINTED BY 
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PARK AVE 


““Around an Acre of Garden” 


SERVICE of a variety and 
quality not to be found else- 
where. Restaurant Crillon, locat- 
ed in the building, serves to 
apartments, when desired. 
Housemaids and valets available 
by the hour. An exceptional 
laundry, a tailor, a dressmaker, 
a hairdresser, a florist, a druggist, 
a bookshop—all under one roof. 
Complete service—in the most 
convenient of locations. 


2 to 7 Rooms — from $2450 


Douglas] Elliman 6 [p.. Inc. 
Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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M A RM O N announces 


a new series of custom-built motor cars 





by distinguished body builders 


leading custom designers have been commissioned to build, 
upon the famous precision- made Marmon chassis, bodies of the most 
advanced and authoritative mode +- from an exceptionally wide range of 
options, Marmon has left it entirely to you to express your own intimate 


desires and tastes in color harmonies and interior treatment +- you will 


find these cars a distinct new achievement in beauty, grace and luxury 


also, complete line of standard cars, $3195, and upward, f. o. b. factory. Marmon Automobile Company of New York, Inc., 1880 Broadway 





